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A Funkin Psychopath 


by Mordeckakis 


Summary 


Girlfriend is not as innocent as she seems. Tabi proves to Boyfriend she's more than just her 
looks. 


Notes 


Now obviously, none of this is canon to the game, and none of this is canon to the 
respective mods in which any of these characters are in. This is just like... an alternate 
unvierse in which Boyfriend and Girlfriend are actually smart. As such, don't take this stuff 
seriously, please. 


A Funkin Psychopath 


Chapter Notes 


See the end of the chapter for notes 


A Funkin Psychopath 


Meeting up with her ex-boyfriend was certainly not something that she was interested in doing, 
especially since her current squeeze was right next to her. Unfortunately, Girlfriend had no choice 
but to accept the fact that both she and Boyfriend came to the wrong place at the wrong time. A 
classic double-whammy. 


"So, we finally meet after one year of hiding..." Grimaced Tabi. 
Girlfriend shook with fear in her body. 
"Wait. Who are you?" 


Boyfriend knew Tabi was talking to him, but he didn't have much to say. He only beeped in 
confirmation that he was Girlfriend's partner. 


"So you already started dating another guy, yet another victim, huh?" Confirmed Tabi. 
"Listen dude, this is my battle, not yours. Just let me end this this all! Leave!" 
Boyfriend stood his ground, issuing beeps that refused to show intimidation. 

"You do realize she is just using you, right?" 


Boyfriend refused to believe that Girlfriend was just using him as a stepping stone for herself, 
especially with the frantic, near enraged beeps that came from him. Needless to say, Tabi was not 
amused and shared his frustration with Boyfriend, but not because the blue haired short man was 
siding with him finally. 


"Urgh! How do you not understand that she is just using you for her own success?! Like she used 
ME once. Now look who I am! Just a floating skull with an invisible body! I've lost everything!" 


Boyfriend suddenly heard Tabi's words ring through loud and clear. He couldn't believe Girlfriend 
haad been hiding this secret from him for so long, not to mention that she had ruined his life. He 
became almost as angry as Tabi was, but not at the skull man. 


"What did you say?" He said clearly. 


"You heard me. She used me. For her own success! And when the time came, she and her father, 
they dumped me out! Threw me away, and took EVERYTHING I had! Everything!" 


Boyfriend's sympathy got the better of him, and he snapped his gaze at Girlfriend, who was 
sweating bullets and trying to look innocent. 


"You." He growled. 


"How could you?! How could you do this?! And to an innocent man, no less! WHAT THE FUCK 
IS WRONG WITH YOU?!" 


"What?! Boyfriend, don't listen to that guy, he's crazy! He's probably just some bum off the street 
th-" 


"YOU KNOW IT'S THE TRUTH! TELL HIM, OR YOU'LL FACE MY WRATH!" Tabi roared, 
knowing Girlfriend was trying to do damage control. 


"All right, fine! Boyfriend... everything Tabi said... he's right. And he's telling the truth. I really 
did use him for my career." 


Boyfriend looked at Girlfriend in disgust and betrayal. He couldn't believe the woman he fell in 
love with wrecked someone's life just to make her own better, and she even had her father help her, 
too! It was devastating, and he even started tearing up. 


"What could you have possibly gained... from ruining Tabi's life?! Don't you think he deserved to 
simply share the spotlight at least?!" He asked. 


"Look, a year ago, my dad and I really needed the money. The only way he could get it was if he 
had a comeback! Tabi was doing so well on the charts, and everybody loved him, Daddy just had 
to get a piece of that action! And when he did, he... didn't want it to stop? So he... and I... kinda 
just screwed Tabi over... so we could keep affording what we have. But it didn't work out so well. 
Daddy's kinda just a has been, and without Tabi, he kinda just... fizzled out." Girlfriend confessed 
in a shameful tone. 


"That... DOESN'T... MAKE IT... ANY BETTER! If anything, you and your dad got what you 
deserved! Destroying a man's livelihood just to try and keep yours stable?! That's the most heinous 
thing I've ever heard! And I still have nightmares for when Garcello died because I STILL think it 
was my fault!!" 


"But it wasn't! Garcello died of his own accord, and you think that you're the only one that misses 
him?! Do you have any idea how awful I felt just letting him die because of those cigarettes that he 
PROBABLY took from Daddy?!" 


"No!" Tabi said alongside Boyfriend. 
"Of course YOU wouldn't, Tabi! You probably think I don't have a heart!" 


"I don't think! I KNOW you don't have a heart! In fact, I don't even think you know what it feels 
like to have one!" Roared Tabi. 


"Well, I do! And you know what, Girlfriend?! You just broke mine! Shattered it to pieces!" 
Confessed Boyfriend. 


"Boyfriend, please. You ca-" 
"Yes, I am!" 
Boyfriend sniffled as he started to show his pain. 


"It hurts knowing that the woman I love broke somebody else! And she didn't even have a slight bit 
of remorse over it! Even if you were sorry now... you probably aren't sorry you did it, just that you 
got caught." 


"Boyfriend... please..." 


"No! Don't call me that!" 


"But we're Boyfriend and Girlfriend, remember?" 
Boyfriend looked directly at Girlfriend with eyes that showed sorrow and rage. 


"You're not my girlfriend. All you ever did was string me along, hiding your true nature. No 
wonder your dad didn't want me getting involved. Because he probably knew I'd figured out about 
your little stunt. And I'm the idiot for not seeing your true colors until now." 


Boyfriend tried his hardest to fight back his tears, but he couldn't, and Girlfriend even started 
showing hers. 


"Xml..." She ebbed. 
"Don't cling to me anymore; we're through." 


Boyfriend pulled out his phone, and he dialed Daddy Dearest directly. His phone number picked 
up on Daddy's caller ID, and he angrily picked up. 


"What?" He snapped. 


"I'm done. You want me to stay away from your daughter so badly? Fine. You win. I've had 
enough. I want out." Boyfriend said, taking the microphone he had in his pockets and throwing it 
down. 


He then hung up the phone before saying anything else. Girlfriend couldn't believe it. In one fell 
swoop, Tabi managed to do what her own parents tried and failed to do: destroy her relationship. 
She fell to her knees, and with no emotion, she cried and weakly breathed in and out. Boyfriend sat 
at a table, facing away from Girlfriend and Tabi. Tabi smiled at his work. 


"Not so high and mighty now, are you Girlfriend?" He mocked. 
Girlfriend didn't say anything; she looked at him with hate and despair in her eyes. 


"You know... I WAS going to kill you for what you did to me. To make you suffer... to make that 
piece of crap you call your father suffer. But... seeing you break down like this... watching your 
whole house of cards bend and break RIGHT IN FRONT OF YOU... that... oh, THAT... was far 
more satisfying to the soul..." 


"Are you happy now? Making yourself... a witness to what's happening? Go ahead, kill me. I have 
nothing left to live for anyway." Girlfriend said with malice on her breath. 


"No. You see, you and your father ruined my life. Now yours is ruined. We're even now. Which 
means..." 


Tabi pulled out a detonator and a knife. 


"I no longer have need for these... but I will not leave them with you. You're not even worth 
killing." 


Girlfriend looked at Tabi with nothing but hatred as he went to Boyfriend to comfort him. 


"Boyfriend... about what happened... I'm sorry I had to do that." He said, resting his hand on 
Boyfriend's saddened shoulder. 


"No. I'm sorry for... thinking you were just a crazy nut job, just like all the others." Boyfriend said, 
wiping his tears. 


"I have no hard feelings for you. You were simply caught in the crossfire. And for that, I 
apologize. If I had known sooner that she would take you as another partner, I would've stopped 
it." 


"No, you were only doing the right thing. I can't believe she'd really do that to you, though." 


"Ah, I see. You haven't known her for as long as I have. A reasonable explanation. May I... have a 
seat?" 


Boyfriend pulled out a chair quietly, and Tabi sat down. 
"So... tell me more about this... Garcello, you said." he requested. 


"Girlfriend and I... we met him in a dark alley. Wanted to offer us something. Smokes. I declined, 
we rapped a bit. After, he dropped the peer pressure, but he was... dying right in front of me." Said 
Boyfriend. 


"Ah. So he was mistreated by her father too." 


"I don't know. Maybe he just traded something for them, but the cigarettes killed him. And I made 
push himself because I... wanted to keep going with him. He pushed himself way too hard, and... 
he died, right in front of me. And you know what's funny? He said sorry for dying, even though it 
wasn't even his fault! It was mine. If I had just... got him to a hospital or took away his cigarettes, 
something, ANYTHING, maybe he could've lived..." 


Boyfriend put his head down and cried. 


"No matter what happens, I just... can't forgive myself. Garcello was a cool guy, and... he's dead 
because of me." 


"No. No, he made the call for himself. He initially wanted you to join him in smoking the 
cigarettes as a gesture of good will. The chances are if he apologized for dying, then he realized he 
could've killed you unintentionally. He saved your life." Assured Tabi. 


"I don't know. I still blame myself." 


"I understand. Maybe one day the pain will lose its power over you. But for now, grieve as much 
as you need. You will see him again someday, and he will never blame you for his own death. 
Never forget that." 


Boyfriend stopped crying from what Tabi said. He even gave a weak smile. 
"Thank you. Now... let's go before we wind up dead. Or worse." he said. 


Boyfriend got out of his chair, and so did Tabi. Boyfriend looked to the ground with a depressed 
look on his face. Tabi looked on Boyfriend, determined to help him recover. Suddenly, both of 
them received a hard smack to the face. Boyfriend fell to the ground; Tabi was angry. His anger 
only got worse when he realized the source. An angry Girlfriend stood in front of them both, and 
she snatched the knife and bomb detonator out of Tabi's hands before he could try and use them. 


"So... that's how this ends? I lose my boyfriend, and you two get to go home happy?!" She 
growled. 


"Your life was destined to be ruined. All I did was-" 


Tabi got interrupted by getting smacked in the face extremely hard by Girlfriend, and it was 
enough to fracture the goat skull that clung to his head. His head spun with pain. 


"You ruined my life!" 
"You ruined MY life FIRST!" 


"You took everything I love from me! Well, I've had it! You want to hurt me so bad?! FINE! But 
guess what? If I can't have Boyfriend, then you can't either!" 


Boyfriend snapped out of his daze and saw Girlfriend standing over him. For the first time, he was 
scared of her. Tabi would normally be unfazed, but seeing her hold his detonator in her hands set 
off an alarm. She showed it, and she pressed the button. 


"NO! DON'T DO-" 


The building was blown up entirely before Tabi or Boyfriend could stop her. The restaurant was 
destroyed, and the flames invaded the area, surrounding Tabi, Boyfriend and Girlfriend. 
Understandably, Girlfriend and Tabi survived. Inexplicably, so did Boyfriend. However, the short 
man was unconscious. 


"So, you survived. I'd say I'm impressed, but I don't like you in even the slightest." She said to 
Tabi. 


"My sentiments exactly." Replied Tabi. 


"It's a shame Boyfriend had to die, but at least I get to kill you without him having to see 
everything, Tabi." 


"You killed an innocent man. You won't get away with this. I'll stop you AND your father!" 


"Oh, really? And who do you think the police are gonna believe? The crazy ex with a skull on his 
head, or the woman who almost got blown up and assaulted sexually?" 


"Just how low are you wi-" 

Boyfriend let out a weak moan. Both Tabi and Girlfriend gasped. 

"Boyfriend!" They said in surprise. 

Girlfriend knocked him out before he could catch onto anything. Tabi wasn't surprised. 
"Hmph! Just like your father." He spat. 

"You know what they say about the apple." Girlfriend said with an evil smile. 


"So... you turned the tables against me, huh? I must admit, you're smarter than I thought. After 
trying to kill you, you take my trump card and try to kill ME instead!" 


"And I'd do it again because you cost me my boyfriend." 
"All I did was tell him the truth. He didn't deserve to be blown up because of it." 


The roof of the restaurant was ready to collapse on Tabi and Girlfriend, as well as Boyfriend and 
any survivors in the restaurant. 


"It seems we're running out of time." Tabi said, ready to fight Girlfriend with nothing but his hands. 


"Yep. I don't have much time. Which means YOU don't have ANY." Girlfriend replied, changing 
into her true demonic form. 


"Hmph. What are you going to do? Kill me? You already took everything of value that I have. 
Killing me at this point would do nothing but bring me peace. AND all of eternity amassing allies 
to take my revenge on YOU." 


"Oh? And just what allies could you possibly acquire that could go against me?" 


"So you doubt me. Well, I'm sure your sovereign would have something to say about it. After all, 
she's a demon like you. Only problem is at least she wants to help people have a prosperous 
afterlife. You, on the other hand, might get on her bad side." 


Girlfriend felt uneasy and scared, but she didn't show much more than a slight tremble and a cold 
sweat. 


"Yes. You do know of her. Well, when I tell her everything, she'll be sure to punish you horribly." 


The roof gave way, and it fell with nothing to stop it, but Girlfriend violently grabbed Tabi and 
Boyfriend, and she ran out of its trajectory before it could reach them. She was just in time as she 
and Tabi were forced to watch as the restaurant burned to the ground. Then Girlfriend destroyed 
the detonator. 


"What do you want from me?" She said in restrained anger. 


"Live with the consequences of what you did to me. No one deserves to go through what you put 
me through." Demanded Tabi. 


"Fuck you, Tabi." 
"Then enjoy being hunted until the end of time." 


Girlfriend felt the fear surge through her again. She ignored it and knocked Tabi out, and she 
picked up Boyfriend and brought her to her house. 


The next morning, Tabi lied at the remains of the restaurant, and he had a note pinned onto his 
jacket. He read it aloud. 


"I'm sparing your life. It's not because I feel regret for what I did to you, it's because I'm in love 
with Boyfriend. I'll never be able to forget what happened last night, but Boyfriend will. So... I'm 
sparing you. I even left you some money to leave and never come back into my life. You're free to 
do as you wish, but in exchange, make sure you stay out of my affairs. AND NEVER TELL 
BOYFRIEND ABOUT ANY OF THIS, OR ELSE I'LL KILL YOU." He read. 


Meanwhile, Girlfriend had Boyfriend in her bed, waiting for him to wake up. He stirred awake, and 
he saw Girlfriend bright eyed as ever. He even greeted her, beeping and bopping with enthusiasm 
and hugging her with an affectionate grip. Suddenly, Daddy Dearest walked past Girlfriend's room, 
but not before noticing Boyfriend was alive and well. He grimaced at seeing his still functioning 
frame. 


"Get out." He barked. 


Boyfriend let out a discouraged beep, and he left without saying much else to anybody. Girlfriend 


ran straight to Daddy and pulled him to get his attention. 

"Yes, sweetie?" He asked. 

"It's Tabi. He's alive, and he's coming for us." Warned Girlfriend. 
"And what about the dumbass?" 


"I... had to erase his memory of last night. He broke up with me, and he doesn't even remember it 
now. But this time it's for a good reason. I can't let him tell people everything, or our family will be 
hated by everybody." 


"Bit late for that." 

"Everybody still likes Mommy." 

"Yes. I love that woman. She's amazing." 
"What else do I do about Boyfriend?" 


"Hmm... good question. I hate the man, but if he remembers everything, our plan'll go up in 
smoke. Keep him close. Tabi might come for him." 


"Oh, thank you, Daddy!" 


Girlfriend gave her father a kiss on his cheek, and Daddy felt a little more chipper. But neither one 
of them realized their conversation was being watched by Tabi, alongside... Garcello's ghost. 


The fiends. I knew it." Cursed Tabi. 


"I must find Boyfriend and warn him. I will protect that man from that lying, manipulative bitch if 
it's the last thing I do!" 


Tabi left the property before he could be spotted while the ghost stayed right where he was. 
"Huh. Would you look at that. Looks like I better watch over him." Said Garcello. 
"Don't worry, little man. I'll keep an eye out for ya. Least I could do." 


Garcello's ghost left without a trace, and Girlfriend and Daddy were none the wiser, not suspecting 
that what the plan turned out to be was witnessed. But had they paid more attention, they would've 
known they were also being watched by their ruler herself on her smartphone. 


"Hm. This could be a problem." Sarvente said, turning off the screen. 
"Ruv. Take care of it." 


Ruv said nothing as he cracked his knuckles and prepare for a scrap, but not before Sarvente sent 
him a text. 


"Bring Boyfriend here. Get his memory back, even if you have to get somebody else's help. And if 
he won't yield willingly, you have my permission to give him a good beating." It said. 


Ruv smiled as he read the message, and he left without another word. 


Chapter End Notes 


I had no idea so many people would like this. But that's good. You want more, you get 
more. Expect another chapter before the week runs out. 


Ghost of a Man 


Chapter Summary 


Tabi and Garcello team up to find Boyfriend, who got kidnapped by Ruvyzvat and 
Sarvente, only to find their goals were of the same vernacular, only under different 
means. 


Chapter Notes 


A proper funeral for Garcello is held for him. Also, Boyfriend gets hit in the balls. Just 
a bit of pain. Ouch. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Ghost of a Man 


Garcello's ghost was looking for Tabi later that night, trying to figure out where he lived. Most of 
his possible leads were useless, especially since he didn't expect Tabi to not be in other restaurants. 
Then he went back to the alleyway in which he originally died in. He couldn't help but feel a little 
bit at home. He literally laid himself to rest along the wall. 


"Huh. Feels like home. Nice." He ebbed. 


Suddenly, he sensed somebody coming, and he disappeared from sight in the form of smoke. His 
disappearing act was seemingly for nothing, for it was simply Tabi walking into the same 
alleyway with nothing but a bag of McDonald's and a cold water bottle. He sat down in the alley, 
exhausted from being chased by Daddy's goons, alongside keeping an eye out for Boyfriend. He 
opened his bag, and inside was a Big Mac with a medium fries. He sighed in exhaustion, and his 
breath was more visible than usual. He noticed this by accident. 


"My breath... but I am not cold. What is the meaning of this?" He questioned. 


Garcello smiled, but not when he made himself visible to Tabi, who screamed in surprise that 
Boyfriend was not only telling the truth, but also seeing a ghost. 


"Who are you, spirit?! I bear no ill will towards..." 


Tabi got a good look at Garcello, and after a few seconds, he finally recognized him. 


"Wait. You must be the one Boyfriend called... Garcello. Correct?" He asked. 


"Yeah. Little man's got some pretty tight bars, you know." Confirmed Garcello. 


"So do you. Or so I heard." 


"You... know of my past?" 


"Know it? Dude... I'm a fan." 


"Ah. Thank you." 


"So... whatcha doing here? Smoke catch your attention?" 


"No, no. I just... needed to rest somewhere. Somewhere that that woman's father's goons refuse to 
go. And it seems that I lost them here. A thick fog enveloped the area so intensely, it was as if I 
was supposed to be here. As if I was led here. Yet... I have no idea why." 


"It's me. I did that." 


"You would do that? Why?" 


"Remember when the little man told you about me?" 


"Oh. I see. Well, I am sorry that you perished here. I didn't realize this was where you died." 


"It's cool. Figured you needed a break." 


"Thank you." 


Tabi ate next to Garcello as the ghost watched over Tabi's shoulder. There were some cars that 
passed by here and there, but none of them were of any importance. However, he could tell a lone 
henchman got close, and he let out a smoke screen thick enough to mask Tabi's presence. It was 
thick enough to where the henchman couldn't see Tabi at all. He left, not ever noticing Tabi was 
right next to him. 


About seven minutes later, Tabi finished eating and drinking. He left his trash right on the ground, 
and he pulled out a cigarette. Garcello saw the type of cigarette Tabi was about to light, and he 
snuffed out the flame for his lighter before Tabi could ignite it. 


"What was that for? I'm under a lot of stress, and I need to ease my nerves somehow." He 
complained. 


"Look closely at it, big guy." Garcello warned, showing the full view of the cigarette. 


Tabi looked closer at the cigarette, and it looked exactly like the type that Garcello used to smoke 
himself to death. Then he saw Daddy Dearest's insignia on there. He gasped in surprise, and he 
looked at the pack the cigarette came from. Needless to say, he was somewhat grateful for what 
Garcello did. 


"Thank you. I did not realize that scumbag did this." He said. 


"It's cool. I smoked those, too. Now look at me." Repled Garcello. 


"But why? Why would you go out of your way to warn me? I could've ended up like you, and I 
wouldn't have to worry about that horrible Girlfriend weaseling her way back into Boyfriend's 
arms! And I had freed him from her just last night, too!" 


"Because... I didn't want those things killing Boyfriend. You think I'm gonna let you die from 
them? Nah." 


"... You have nothing to gain from helping me. Absolutely nothing. Ever since that demon and his 
daughter ruined my life, almost everyone has been out to get me. If they were in your position, 
they would have let me smoke the cigarettes until they killed me. So why didn't you?" 


"...Because I didn't care what they did to me. For me, it's too late to think about how things 
could've turned out. But you? You still have a shot. And I ain't letting you throw it away. You 
wanna help the little man? So do I. So what do you say? Think we can help him out?" 


Tabi looked at Garcello sternly, but with that stern look, he had a determined smile. Garcello held 
out his ghostly hand and made it just tangible enough to where Tabi could feel it, and he shook the 
ghostly hand. 


"It is good to see that Boyfriend has a friend in a high place, yes?" He said. 


"One that can kick butt and smoke cigarettes. And I'm all out of cigarettes." Carcello replied, 
shaking Tabi's hand. 


Tabi couldn't help but chuckle at Garcello's sense of humor for a moment. 


"It has been a long time since I last had a proper moment of comraderie. Thank you, Garcello. For 
what you've done for me tonight. I just wish I could repay my gratitude." 


"Find yourself a safe spot to sleep in. I'll watch out for Daddy's henchmen while you're asleep." 


Tabi let out a grunt of satisfaction. 


"What an interesting notion. I'll do just that." He said, leaving the alley with Garcello disappearing. 


Meanwhile, Boyfriend and Girlfriend were sleeping in the same bed that night. Boyfriend was 
blissfully unaware of the nightmare Girlfriend was having. It showed her on her trademark 
speakers, only they were thrones of bones or severed heads. She wasn't creeped out by them until 
she looked down in between her legs, which showed the heads to all be of Boyfriend's heads. She 
jumped up in fear, floating above the heads. Then she saw walls tearing down around her, and she 
was forced into a seat, being restrained by chains. She morphed into her true form and freed 
herself, but it was no use, for she got doused with something that was akin to holy water, which 
was like acid to her. But when she saw what the liquid was, it turned out to be her guilt and fears of 


losing Boyfriend. She looked at the hands that held the container, and she saw it was her own 
father. 


"Daddy?! What are you doing?! I'm your daughter, remember?!" She yelled. 


"It's okay, dumpling. Daddy's gonna make everything alright. Just as soon as I murder this little 
dude." Daddy said, holding what looked to be Boyfriend hostage. 


Girlfriend was mortified and traumatized, and it only got worse when another, more supermassive 
entity loomed over Daddy Dearest. He turned around to see Sarvente. She was angry, vengeful, 
ready to kill on sight. She violently snatched Boyfriend out of his arms and crushed his skull. 
Girlfriend screamed in anguish, and she tried to struggle her way out, just to try and save 
Boyfriend, only to see Daddy getting eaten whole by Sarvente. Girlfriend was having a terrible 
moment. She broke down as Sarvente pulled off her wings and started crushing her in her hand. 


"You are going to pay. Just like your father." Sarvente said, adding more pressure to Girlfriend. 


Girlfriend couldn't even strain a repsonse out; the pressure Sarvente was putting her under was so 
intense, even she couldn't resist it. She closed her eyes, trying to use every last it of strength she 
had left, but the pain was so intense, her eyes shot open as she coughed out a black substance. Then 
she saw... Boyfriend. It looked to be HIM crushing her instead. 


"You ruined his life. And you're not my girlfriend anymore." He boomed. 


"No... please... give me another chance! I can change!" Begged Girlfriend. 


"That must be what you say to everybody whose life gets ruined by you!" 


"NO! Please, Boyfriend! Please! I can do better! Better than Daddy! I promise!" 


"Too late." 


Boyfriend crushed Girlfriend with guilt, and then literally with his hands. Then the dream ended as 
Girlfriend shot out of bed, sweating profusely with tears coming from her eyes. Then she looked 


through her room to see that a window was broken and Boyfriend was gone. She frantically looked 
through her room to see if he was hiding. No trace. Then she kicked open the door and ran around 
the home to see if Boyfriend was simply getting something to eat. She still didn't see anything. She 
knelt onto her knees and started hyperventilating, seeing that Boyfriend was kidnapped. Suddenly, 
she heard another window break. She flew to the source. There, she saw a note tied to a rock. She 
untied the note and read it. 


"If you want him back, come to see God." She read. 


Girlfriend was suddenly scared. She now knew Sarvente was fully aware of what she did and even 
believed Tabi was behind this. But what she didn't know that it wasn't Tabi who kidnapped 
Boyfriend. Ruvyzvat was sprinting away from the Dearest residence with Boyfriend in his arms. 


"Wasn't expecting this little prude to be asleep. But it makes this easier, I suppose." He said as 
Boyfriend was sleeping soundly. 


Ruv suddenly had a strange feeling of being followed. But it wasn't that strange, for it was just 
Sarvente flying at high speed to keep with Ruv. 


"Oh good, you got him! Now we just need someone to help him jog his memory! Nice job!" She 
praised. 


"Thanks." Ruv said, having to sprint harder in thinking that he attracted some unwanted attention. 


He did attract some attention, but it was only as he passed by a motel that Tabi was sleeping at. 
Garcello was hanging out just outside the window when he saw Ruv and Sarvente sprinting past 
him. He didn't show much concern until he saw Boyfriend was being held in Ruv's arms. He 
instantly became worried, went straight to Tabi and woke him up. 


"Hey, big guy. We got a problem. Wake up." He said. 


Tabi stirred awake, having only gotten a catnap of thirty minutes. He would've complained, but he 
saw a worried expression of Garcello's face. He instantly became serious. 


"What happened?" He asked. 


"It's Boyfriend. He got kidnapped. It wasn't Daddy's doing. It was... someone else." Informed 
Garcello. 


"Oh, no. We must hurry!" 


Tabi quickly got dressed and went outside with Garcello, only to find they were long gone. Tabi 
groaned. 


"Damn it! Where did they go?! WHO DID THIS?!" He yelled. 


"Not sure. Whoever did must have their own agenda." Replied Garcello. 


"Argh! Fine. We'll just have to catch up to them! But how?" 


Garcello and Tabi thought it over, unsure of where to go next. Then Garcello accidentally coughed 
violently a few times, and the smoke he spewed out covered the ground around them, although 
briefly. Suddenly, Ruv's footsteps lit up the way to where Boyfriend. Garcello was confused, and 
so was Tabi. 


"What? How did this happen?" Asked Tabi. 


"I don't know. Maybe I'm like a bloodhound?" Suggested Garcello. 


"Interesting. This could be useful. I'll have to get some rest at another time. But for now, let's 
follow these tracks! I'm not losing that man's life yet!" 


Tabi roared and sprinted as he followed Ruv's tracks that Garcello accidentally highlighted; the 
ghost in question lifted Tabi up and flew off faster than Tabi could sprint, also keeping track of the 
footprints. 


It took an hour for Garcello and Tabi to reach the end of the footprints, but Garcello accidentally 
dropped Tabi, for he flew so long and fast with Tabi, he couldn't keep himself tangible anymore, 


and Tabi slipped out of his grip. Thankfully, Tabi was only left with a few scratches and nothing 
else. Garcello, however, started fading and panting heavily. 


"S-sorry..."" He wheezed. 


"Urgh... what happened? Why did you let go?" Tabi asked, dusting himself off. 


"Sorry. Must've pushed myself... too hard..." 


Tabi looked at Garcello, only to see he looked fatigued and translucent. 


"Oh. I see. You were so dedicated, you failed to remember your limits. Fine. I shall continue 
onward alone. Rest." 


"I just... need a moment to recharge. Gonna need to... borrow your lungs real fast, big guy. Is that 
alright?" 


"Of course. It is the least I could do." 


Tabi took a deep breath, and Garcello was inhaled into his lungs. Needless to say, it felt strange for 
the both of them. Tabi coughed audibly, and his body gained a mint green glow due to Garcello. 


"Hmm... that is... concerning. My body isn't entirely invisible anymore." He said with a worried 
tone. 


"No matter. We must continue onward... to this... church?" 


Tabi saw the church standing tall and proud, and the footsteps ended at the door until Tabi opened 
it up. Garcello wasn't paying attention; he was simply too worn out to do anything. There, Tabi saw 
the footsteps lead to the altar in the center. Then he saw Boyfriend tied to a chair right next to it, 
with Ruv and Sarvente next to him. Sarvente was pacing about, trying to figure out how to get 
Boyfriend's memory back. Ruv saw Tabi and gave him a menacing scowl. Tabi said nothing, but he 
did cough. Garcello's hat fell out of his mouth. Then Garcello peeked his arm out just enough to 
where Tabi choked a bit and bent down to pick it up. The ghost reclaimed his hat, but not before 


accidentally blowing his cover to Ruv. 


"Get out." Barked Ruv. 


"First, release Boyfriend! Then we will take our le-" 


Tabi coughed violently enough to where Garcello accidentally slipped out of his body, which 
caused the ghost to fall to the ground. Sarvente saw this, and sped to him. Garcello felt a little 
embarrassed. 


"Sorry..." He mused. 


"What are you two doing here? And why have you come for Boyfriend?" Sarvente asked with little 
to no tact. 


"We've come to save him and stop that demon I'm forced to call Daddy Dearest! AND his pathetic 
daughter!" Tabi yelled with rage. 


Sarvente suddenly became a lot kinder. 


"Oh! I see! Well, if you're really inclinded to do that, then come in! Come in! Please, rest!" 


Garcello was still too tired to move, but Sarvente managed to restore his tangibility just enough to 
pick him up and rest him on one of the pews. She even gave him a blanket to rest with. 


"Thanks..." He said weakly. 


"Don't thank me, Garcello. I appreciate it, but I have no right to accept your gratitude. Yet." Said a 
humble Sarvente. 


"As for you... who are you? And to what do I owe this visit?" 


Ruv growled in intimidation to Tabi, who was not even slightly daunted. 


"You may refer to me as Tabi, madam. As you can see, Garcello and I are trying to protect 
Boyfriend from one of your kind." He said. 


Sarvente grabbed a glass of water for Tabi, but he politely declined, simply sitting down to rest his 
legs and his head. 


"Forgive me. I'm very tired. That man has sent his cronies to try to kill me so that he doesn't get to 
use Boyfriend for his own lecherous plans." 


Sarvente kept her smile, but she started squeezing the glass harder and harder until it violently 
shattered. Ruv instantly became scared, and Tabi saw her deceiving expression. 


"I'm about to rearrange Daddy's skeleton..." She started. 


"And the one altruistic IDIOT! WHO CAN 
LOUSE IT UP! IS SLEEPING LIKE A 
DUNCE! AND DANCING WITH THE 
DEMON! HE CONDEMNED!" 


Sarvente was so loud, she actually scared Ruv. She even accidentally weakened Garcello even 
more, and the ghost groaned in discomfort. Suddenly, Boyfriend stirred awake. He noticed he was 
back in the church where he first saw Ruv and Sarvente. He only let out questioning beeps about 
how he got here. Ruv, Sarv, Tabi and Garcello turned their attention to Boyfriend, shocked he 
woke up. "Oops" was all Sarvente could say as she reverted. 


"He's awake. Good." Said Ruv. 


Boyfriend was then tied up to the chair, still not fully processing what was happening. 


"Did Girlfriend pay you to do this to me? Sorry, dude. I'm only interested in her right now." He 
said. 


"So you CAN talk. Good. That makes this easier." Said Ruv. 


"What are you talking... about." 


Boyfriend saw Garcello's ghost, and he immediately lost his ignorant look, replacing it with a 
miserable one. 


"Oh. It's you." He said as Garcello approached him. 


"Hey, little man." Said a placid Garcello. 


But Boyfriend didn't share his sentiment for a moment. He felt miserable when he saw Garcello 
again. 


"What's wrong, little man?" 


"I'm sorry, big guy." Said Boyfriend. 


"For what?" 


"For you. For letting you die." 


"Oh. Don't worry, little man. I don't have a problem with this. In fact, I'm kinda happy I'm dead. 
Sure, it hurt like hell dying and all, but I think it was worth it. It wasn't even your fault, anyways. I 
made this call for myself. Just like your friend there mentioned, I think." 


Boyfriend was confused, but Garcello pointed to Tabi, who nodded silently. 


"Huh? Who are you?" He asked. 


"Ah. So you truly don't remember? Very well. My name is Tabi. We met last night. I'd rather not 
go into details right now." Reminded Tabi. 


"What happened between us? Did you and I hook up or something, because I don't thi-" 


"Let's just say we weren't on the best of terms when you and I first met." 


"I wasn't on the best of terms with Pico when he and I saw each other again, but thank God he and 
I worked through that." 


"What, he's your ex or something? Please." 


"Actually, yes." 


Tabi was astounded. Boyfriend didn't look like the type that would be fine with company of the 
male persuasion. 


"Well! That's something good to know, I suppose. It seems not everyone that meets you gets a 
terrible opinion of you." 


"You didn't already forget me, did you?" Said a joking Garcello. 


"Of course not. Don't be silly. Anyway! So you feel better about Garcello now?" 


"Honestly... I still think I played a part in his being dead. But at least I know it wasn't my fault he 
died. So... I guess I can manage." Said Boyfriend. 


"Good. That problem is solved. Now... another one arises!" 


"Another? What are you talking about?" 


"About last night." Sarvente said, hovering in front of Boyfriend. 


Boyfriend then gave his full attention to Sarvente's whole body with an unimpressed look. 


"Don't tell me you came to do what Girlfriend does to me when she and I get involved with our rap 
battles." He snidely remarked. 


Ruv abruptly slammed a fist into Boyfriend's groin, causing him to hold his nethers in pain and fall 
to the ground. Then Ruv slammed his foot onto Boyfriend's back once before Sarvente violently 
grabbed Ruv, threw him off Boyfriend, and slammed him against a wall. Ruv was ready to fight 
back until he saw Sarvente was angry. He cowered quickly. 


"Sorry, Sarv." He said with sweat from his brow in fear. 


"That might be fine for most people, Ruv. But not this one. Not yet. I told you if he RESISTS, you 
have my permission to beat him. That was just him being stupid and oblivious. Either that, or he 
thought I wanted to make him cheat on his girlfriend. So watch those touchy hands of yours, or you 
won't be able to watch anything for a while." Warned Sarvente. 


"Sorry..." 


Sarvente set Ruv down gently and turned back to Boyfriend. 


"Now, then... I have some questions. Do you remember anything from last night? Anything at all? 
It doesn't matter how small the details are, just tell me." 


"Well... now that you mention it..." 


Boyfriend stopped himself before he started getting some memories to trickle back in. Of course, 
being around Sarvente and Garcello caused some to shake loose completely by accident. 


"Wait. Yeah, I remember Tabi. He showed up at this restaurant Girlfriend and I were going to. 
Don't know why, but... I think he and Girlfriend were in a relationship before? But... why did they 
break up?! Did things not work out for them or something? Or maybe she did something?" 


Boyfriend was trying to wrap his head around what happened. Everybody else was looking at him 
in anticipation. Garcello was especially nervous. 


"Damn! I could've sworn it was important! I can't just block stuff out like that usually! Maybe if I 
get something to jo-" 


Ruv punched Boyfriend in the face fiercely, and Boyfriend almost punched back. 


"Ow, fuck! Dude, what was that fo-" 


Boyfriend gasped before he could finish reprimanding Ruv as he recoiled. Then the memory came 
back. He remembered why Girlfriend and Tabi broke up. He was angry. 


"What the fuck is wrong with her?! Seriously?! She takes my 
memory, and thinks she can get away with it?!" 


Boyfriend roared in anger. Everyone else covered their ears, even Ruv. Garcello held down his hat, 
trying to resist how loud Boyfriend yelled. 


"Damn it! It shouldn't have taken a punch to the face to wake me up! Why did I decide it was a 
good idea to be with her if I knew she was gonna be like this?!" 


"You remember now. Finally." Sighed Tabi. 


"Normally, a memory erasure spell never works. It only hides the memories, and nothing else." 
Informed Sarvente. 


"Oh, is that so? Well, she's gonna figure out what happens when you mess with MY head!" 


Tabi smiled, and so did the others. Even Ruv managed a weak smile. 


"What are you guys smiling about?" Asked an angry Boyfriend. 


"Now that your memory's back..." 


Sarvente stopped herself to smack Ruv in the face. 


"Thanks to you-know-who... now I can rearrange Daddy's skeleton. But first, why don't you tell me 
all the details I need to know?" 


"Okay. I'll tell you. But only because I wanna stick it to Girlfriend and Daddy. So... here's what 
happened: 


Last night, Girlfriend and I went to a restaurant that Daddy's friend know about. Girlfriend took me 
there. Apparently, the food was really good, according to her, but I'll never know since I never ate 
there. Suddenly, Tabi comes along and tries to kick her ass, or worse. Lookig back on it, I probably 
should've just left when I had the chance, because Tabi's trying to get revenge on her for what she 
and Daddy did to him. Both of them used him to climb the career ladder. And then when Daddy 
decided he was done with Tabi, they threw him away and made him lose his body's visibility! I 
don't even know how anybody can do that! I mean, I can see his hands, and that skull is CLEARLY 
not Tabi's head! If it was, he'd probably had hooves, not hands!" 


Sarvente looked at Tabi with a glare that asked "is Boyfriend telling me the truth?" Tabi looked 
back at her and nodded. 


"Go on." She said. 


"Thank you. As I was saying, he tells me that Girlfriend was planning to use me. Me being the 
altruistic and loyal boyfriend got angry, thinking that he was just lying to me, trying to get me to 
leave her, even though I love her. She means a lot to me, even though I broke up with her. I still 
love the girl. But I don't wanna love her, you know? Anyway, afterward, he tells me that she ruined 
his life, and cost him everything. That's when I got in my feelings, thinking that maybe he was 
being honest. So I took a chance and snapped at her. Eventually, she admitted to what she and 
Daddy did. To be fair, she did tell me that he needed the money to support Girlfriend, but that's not 
really an excuse. He could've just found other ways, you know? But after he threw Tabi away, it 
turned out ot be a bad idea. Seems that Tabi was more popular than Daddy ever was, and once Tabi 
was gone, Daddy lost his fame. Mommy Mearest seems to still be pretty popular, though. But 
whatever. I guess it struck a chord because I didn't like that Girfiend would do such a thing. Got 


real pissed real fast. After admitting that I still blame myself for Garcello dying, which I gotta 
admit she also felt terrible for, I broke up with her for being so heartless to Tabi. I even called her 
dad and told her he could have his little girl back. And then... the last thing I remember is her 
trying to blow up the restaurant. I guess that if she couldn't have me, then nobody could. And after 
that... nothing else. Next thing I knew, I woke up in her bed, and then everything that just 
happened... nevermind, you don't need a recap." 


"You're right, I don't. But! You gave me what I need. So! I'm thinking it's time I had a talk with one 
of my underlings and teach him some manners. And your girlfriend could st-" 


"EX-girlfriend." 


"-right, ex-girlfriend- could stand to learn, too. So what do you say? Wanna help me stick it to 
him? Or would you prefer instead to forget all of this again?" 


"What? No, I can't just forget this again. What if she does the same thing to me as she did to 
Tabi?!" 


"But she won't. Not this time." Tabi said, clenching his fists. 


Boyfriend smiled, but then he got his trademark determined look. However, when he reached into 
his pocket, he realized he had thrown away the microphone he kept on him. 


"Oh, yeah. Now I remember that part." He said. 


"Hey, Boyfriend. Catch." Ruv said, throwing him his microphone. 


Boyfriend caught Ruv's microphone. He felt a little touched by this. 


"Thanks, big guy." He said. 


"I got another, anyway." Ruv said, not caring about Boyfriend's gratitude. 


"So... ready to take down the most corrupt piece of crap in the world?" Asked Tabi. 


Boyfriend turned on the microphone, and he let out a series of beeps to confirm his cooperation. 
Tabi smiled maliciously. 


"In that case, let's do it." 


Everyone smiled at the thought that Daddy was finally gonna be taken down at least a peg. 
Garcello felt renewed and strong again. He even glowed, showing his spirit off in pride. 


"Would you look at that. I feel awesome now." He said. 


Boyfriend felt well enough to smile at him. 


"You look just as awesome, too. You even got some tight bars yourself, big guy." He said. 


Garcello smiled at Boyfriend. 


"Thanks. Hey, by the way... don't think I got a proper send-off, but... wanna show 'em how we did 
it?" He asked. 


"Let's get funky on this friday night!" Boyfriend said, ready to have some fun for Garcello's sake. 


Sarvente, Tabi and Ruv stood there to witness Boyfriend and Garcello singing "Release". They 
were enjoying it enough to where even Sarvente joined in on Garcello's vocals, with Ruv 
reluctantly joining Boyfriend's vocals. Tabi was impressed, even tapping his foot in approval. 


"Hmph. He really does have quite some talent." He said, enjoying the moment. 


After the song ended, Garcello led them all to where his grave was. Ruv didn't have any reaction 
except for a respectful nod. Tabi held a moment of silence. Boyfriend poured a bottle of sweet tea 
on Garcello's grave. Sarvente led a funeral saying for Garcello and prayed that he would find peace 
within the afterlife. Needless to say, Garcello was touched by this, even hugging Boyfriend and 


Sarvente. 


"Really means a lot for you guys to do this. Didn't think I'd get this, you know." He said. 


"Don't mention it, big guy. Someone like you deserves this send-off." Boyfriend said, happy that 
Garcello was given peace. 


"Now that that weight's off my chest... I think I can handle Daddy now." 


Garcello smiled, even tipping his hat off to Boyfriend. Sarvente then took them all back to the 
church, except for Garcello, who decided to go back to the afterlife to rest, but only for a little 
while. 


Chapter End Notes 


I gave Garcello a funeral because I believed he deserved one. Next chapter coming 
soon! 


Dangerous Demons 


Chapter Summary 


Ruvyzvat gets kidnapped by Girlfriend in an attempt to exchange him for Boyfriend, 
but it falls flat, and the Dearest family takes up another option. 


Chapter Notes 


Ever notice Ruv behaves around Sarvente? I figured he'd behave with anybody at least 
on par with her power, too? 


Dangerous Demons 


Girlfriend worked up the courage to show her face on Sarvente's turf the next day. Knowing her 
queen was on to her and fully aware she was coming was nothing short scary for her, and knowing 
Boyfriend was there and could've been subject to horrible tortures was making it worse. However, 
Boyfriend was sound asleep. So was Tabi, Ruv and Sarvente. It was around noon when Boyriend 
and Tabi were woken up by Sarvente. 


"Good to see you poor souls have woken up! Please, come to the back. I've prepared some food and 
a bath for one of you!" She said. 


Boyfriend beeped some gratitude to her, and Tabi bowed his skull to her. 


"Thank you, madam. Your kindness, it brings me hope in these, my darkest hours." Praised Tabi. 


Boyfriend beeped in a manner that suggested Tabi take the bath Sarvente drew. 


"Hmm. Yes, a bath would do nicely. I could certainly use one." 


Tabi took up the offer for the bath, and Boyfriend offered a hand towel for him to wash with. 


"Oh, there's no need for that. I have plenty of towels, bath and face!" 


Tabi went to the drawn bath with an inquisitive look, only to see Sarvente was not just telling the 
truth, but also had some soap and something to hang his clothes onto. He began to tear up a bit. 


"For a year, I believed God refused to hear my cries because of that woman's father. Now I have 
something that I believe I had to resign myself from having." He said. 


He then wept right then and there, even breaking down onto his knees. Sarvente watched the whole 
thing, while Ruv watched and scoffed, turning away from both of them. Secretly, he had a personal 
thought. J hope that man gets a better life, he said to himself. It was a human moment, one that felt 
so raw, even Ruv couldn't help but feel sorry for Tabi. He had always had a heart, but he often 
showed too little, too late. 


Meanwhile, Boyfriend was sitting at the table Sarvente set up. He wasn't hungry, however. Ruv sat 
down at the table, waiting for Sarvente to come back from comforting Tabi from his breakdown. It 
took her five minutes before she finally could leave Tabi alone to bathe. 


"Sorry about that, you two! Poor Tabi really had it rough ever since one of my idiot minions ruined 
his life." She said. 


"But then again, you know all about that, don't you, Boyfriend?" 


Boyfriend let out a vengeful "bop", remembering Girlfriend and Daddy's nature with anger on his 
face. Ruv kept quiet and ate the plate Sarvente made for him. 


"I must ask. Why do you make such noises? Is it another language, one in which I was not made 
aware of?" Asked Sarvente. 


"No, I just don't like to socialize much. It's just sounds I make." Admitted Boyfriend. 


"I can see why." 


"If you don't want to talk, why should you?" Ruv asked wisely. 


"Least you get it." Said Boyfriend. 


"Please, Boyfriend. Eat. You'll need your strength." Said Sarvente. 


"TII just wait until Tabi gets out of the tub. He needs this more." 


"Fair enough." 


Sarvente cheerfully walked out of the room and out towards the altar, only to sense Girlfriend 
coming. She felt like she was approximately ten minutes away. Then she transformed into her true 
form. 


"Not long now." She said, heading back to where Boyfriend and Ruv were. 


When she got back, Ruv was almost done with his plate while Tabi was blissfully unaware of what 
was about to happen. 


"Ruv, head outside. If Girlfriend gets close, warn me. I have some business to attend to." Request 
Sarvente. 


"Sure." Ruv said, finishing his plate. 


He stepped out of the room, but the second that happened, he walked into the altar room, and it was 
so dark, even he couldn't see into it. He didn't feel unsettled by this until he felt a hand on his 
shoulder, which prompted him to swiftly turn around. 


"Who's there? Show yourself!" He said with an angry tone. 


The room became brightly lit enough to show it was Girlfriend who startled Ruv. She punched him 
hard enough to throw him off balance. Ruv was angry and fought back at her, which, although he 
managed to strike her very hard, did not seem to do much to actually damage Girlfriend. Then after 
a short scuffle, she snatched Ruv up into the air and violently slammed his head on the ground 


enough times to knock him out. Then she flew out before Sarvente could spot her. The ruler of the 
Underworld noticed she was short a person immediately, and she got beyond angry. She changed 
into her true form and went straight for Tabi. 


"She came here." She said to him as he was washing himself. 


Tabi screamed, not expecting to be interrupted while cleaning himself, even falling out of the tub. 
Sarvente got an annoyed look on her face immediately, but she then got a call on her phone. She 
noticed it was a private number and suspected foul play. 


"Hello?" She answered with false kind demeanor. 


"We have Ruvyzvat." Said a voice on the other side. 


The voice, although deep and disguised, belonged to Girlfriend, who seemed to be able to manage 
perfectly fine, with some slight straining. 


"If you wish to see Ruvyzvat again, you will return the one known as Boy-" 


"I know who you are, but I'm going to pretend I'm not aware just to be nice." Sarvente interrupted, 
throwing Girlfriend off her rocker. 


Needless to say, Ruv got a small, malicious smile on his face, despite him being tied up so 
intensely, he couldn't get out. 


"Scared?" He croaked before getting smacked hard in the face by Girlfriend. 


"Your queen hits harder than you..." 


Girlfriend took her knee right to Ruv's face hard enough to force a tooth out. He groaned in pain. 


"As I was saying before I was interrupted, if you wish to see Ruvyzvat again, you will return 
Boyfriend to us." Girlfriend said in her disguised voice. 


"Again, I know who you are. How dare you try to use my friend... against me." Sarvente said, 
thoroughly offended. 


"I have a certain set of skills over yours. Skills that I have 
acquired over my long rule over you and your parents. 


SKILLS THAT MAKE ME A NIGHTMARE 
TO OPPOSE. EVEN RUVYZVAT WOULD 
AGREE WITH ME. 


So, here's the deal. If you let Ruv go now, that will be the end of it. But if you don't... 


I will look for you. I will find you. AND I WILL 
BEAT YOU TO WITHIN AN INCH OF YOUR 


LIFE." 


Sarvente was so angry, she crushed her phone effortlessly. Then she held her hand out to Boyfriend 
as if to say "hand me your phone, please." Boyfriend said nothing as he gave her the phone. Then 
Sarvente called Girlfriend, who picked it up without saying anything. 


"Oh, and if you or your father decide to get brave, I'm gonna put you in your place. And tell Ruv to 
remember to get me a new phone while you're at it." 


Sarvente hung up the phone, only this time without crushing Boyfriend's phone, and handed it back 
to him. Girlfriend felt traumatized. Ruv simply let out some sadistic chuckles. 


"Remember to get her majesty a new phone." She said, feeling defeated. 


"Did you really think you would get away with taking me like this? Just to get your boyfriend 
back?" Asked Ruv. 


Girlfriend untied Ruv and pointed him out with a murderous expression. It was similar to what 
Sarvente showed him when he refused to behave around her, and he shuddered. 


"Fine. I can take a hint." He said, leaving without another word. 


Girlfriend was straining to not beat Ruv to a pulp as he left, and she called Daddy Dearest to tell 
him everything. 


Meanwhile, Daddy and Mommy were on a date in a restaurant named Citrus Solitude. They were 
actually having a great time. Suddenly, Daddy got a call on his cell phone. 


"Hello?" He answered. 


"Dad, it's me, Girlfriend." Girlfriend replied with a frantic expression. 


"What's wrong, sweetie? Is Boyfriend dead? If that's the case, we go-" 


"No! I kidnapped Ruv and tried to use him to bargain FOR Boyfriend!" 


Daddy's body felt cold, and his breath became visible. 


"Sweetie. You need to run. Run as far away as possible. I'll send a bodyguard if I can." 


"Thanks, Daddy! I love you." 


"I love you too, sweetie. Now get moving; I don't want my little girl getting hurt." 


Girlfriend gave a kiss on the phone to Daddy, and she hung up. She then had to breathe in and out 
slowly just to keep herself under control, certain that she would wreak havoc upon the population if 
she didn't. She even felt her entire body twinge with pain as she tried to hold back her potential. 


"Stay calm. Stay calm. Just like Daddy says." She said with a gravely breath, trying her hardest to 
keep her cool. 


She kept feeling the pain of bottling her emotions and powers up while Daddy made a call to a 
familiar person. 


"Hello?" They answered. 


"Remember Boyfriend? Well, listen. I need you to watch for my little girl. I'll pay handsomely if 
you act as her bodyguard." Said Daddy Dearest. 


The person on the other end turned out to be... Pico. 


"Fuck that shit, man." He said. 


"What?! Look, I'm not even asking mu-" 


"The bitch can protect herself from what I heard. It's ya boys that need protecting at this point." 


"Pico, look, it's just for until I can se-" 


"I said hell naw! Now, I'ma hang up, and don't you call me again unless you frontin me an apology 
for trying to get me to kill my ex!" 


"Wait! Hold on!" 


"What?" 


"...I didn't know you and Boyfriend were exes, alright? I'm sorry. If I knew, I would've hired 
someone else." 


"Mmm. Cool. Cool. Still ain't watching out for ya girl. I ain't interested in protecting her. Now if 
you said Boyfriend-" 


"All right, fine! Find Boyfriend, and if he's in trouble, get him out of it, and bring him to Girlfriend! 
I'll pay double the amount I did last time if you do!" 


"THAT'S what I wanna hear. All right. I'll do it. But fuck the money, I just wanna see the dude 
again." 


"Thanks." 


Pico and Daddy hung up. Daddy sighed with exasperation, and he got a headache, feeling his 
daughter's presence. 


"Damn it..." 


Not Gonna Eat the Girlfriend 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend become desperate in getting Boyfriend back after she finds out that her 
memory erasure spell stopped working. 


Chapter Notes 


Violence. And death. Usually, not mentioned. But death is basically like an 
inconvience to some, like Nene, for instance. Also, Girlfriend starts showing some 
signs of acting like a sociopath. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Not Gonna Eat the Girlfriend 


Girlfriend vengefully trudged along, planning to get Boyfriend back. However, she couldn't help 
but feel it necessary to stop for a quick bite to eat. It wasn't for anything important, she just wanted 
something to make her feel full just long enough to go for Boyfriend and get her preferred food of 
choice from him. She then noticed Citrus Solitude, and she went inside to take a peak at what she 
could get. Her plan went south when she saw her parents sitting down in a public place and, for the 
first time in she-didn't-know-how-long, relaxing without raising a fuss or doing anything that 
would count as disturbing the peace. Even weirder she saw what looked to be a scarecrow running 
a cash register and what looked to be a zombie with a terrible case of tremors and degenerative jaw 
and flesh. She got a close look at their name tags and saw them to be Tricky and Zardy, 
respectively. 


"Why'd these guys show up here?" She asked herself, shocked that such violent characters worked 
for a softer choice of lifestyle. 


Nobody paid any attention to Girlfriend, especially not Tricky or Zardy; both of them were busy 
taking care of business. 


"Alright, so we got the Sunday special, that's two pineapple steaks with a side of 6 ounces of lean 
beef marinated in teriyaki sauce. Then we got a slice of lemon meringue pie with a topping of 
chopped strawberries. Go ahead and eat up." Tricky said, setting down the plates. 


He then left them alone to get to other people, and Girlfriend was flabbergasted. She had to resist 
the urge to go directly to him and confront him for attacking Boyfriend and trying to damage her 
eardrums (which failed so miserably, it was almost as if he barely whispered to her). Her form 
changed from her disguise to her true form. She instead went to Zardy, who was finishing with 
another customer. 


"You have a nice day, ma'am. And remember: here at Citrus Solitude, a sour attitude's a good 
thing." He said as his customer left. 


He had a smile on his face, but the second he saw Girlfriend, he lost his smile and got an annoyed 
look. 


"Oh. It's you. Come to try and take more of my crops?" He asked with malice. 


"What the fuck is going on? Why is Tricky working here? Is this like some kind of sick joke to you 
guys?" Girlfriend maliciously asked back. 


"Hey, Zardy, check out the tip table 3 left!" Tricky said, slamming down ten dollars. 


"Dude, how do you keep doing that?" Asked Zardy. 


"Aw, it's easy for me. Used to be a doctor. Had to do all sorts of stuff. Quit the gig, and just went to 
killing people. Pretty fun stuff at first, but kinda got boring. ME keeping track of orders? Child's 
play, my dude." 


Zardy snickered at Tricky's tone of voice. 


"You know it, dude." 


"What the fuck is going on?! Did you guys get bored of murdering people and got this job to kill 
the boredom or something?! How do serial killers have actual jobs?! What's wrong with you?!" 
Asked an exasperated Girlfriend. 


"Calm down already, this is all just a story. Nobody really even dies. Hell, I shot myself by 


accident once. Got a hell of a headache, but nothing a quick Tylenol didn't fix." Tricky said, 
showing how aware he was of his surroundings. 


Girlfriend had an irritated look on her face, not needing to remember she was part of a story. 


"Chill! Shit, you remind me of when Hank chopped me up with a lawn mower! Needless to say, I 
got him back." Said Tricky. 


"What'd you do to get back at him?" Asked Girlfriend. 


"Let's just say my improbability drive ain't that for nothing." 


"That doesn't answer my question." 


"DID I SAY YOU DESERVED AN 
ANSWER?!" 


Suddenly, Tricky's walkie-talkie started sounding. 


"Hey, we got a rush coming soon. Remember to get things ready in 10 minutes." Said a voice on 
the walkie. 


Girlfriend recognized that voice. Yet another person who antagonized her and Boyfriend, only this 
person also threatened to eat her point blank. 


"On it, sir." Tricky called on his walkie-talkie. 


"Was that your boss? If so, where is he?" Girlfriend asked in a demonic undertone. 


"Yeah, it was. He's in the back, behind the reinforced steel door. Checking inventory right now, so 


do-" 


Girlfriend struck Tricky in the head hard enough to briefly interrupt the process of his 
improbability drive and making him stop shaking for a moment. Zardy tried to stop Girlfriend, but 
she brought out sharp claws, and she plunged them into his chest, ripping out hay to subdue him 
violently. Then she stormed back and knocked on the door hard. 


"Where's Boyfriend?! Did you kill him?!" She yelled, getting her parents attention, among other 
people. 


Daddy and Mommy slouched in their chairs in an effort to disappear. Mommy even facepalmed as 
Tricky noticed. 


"Don't tell me she's related to you two." He said, disappointed. 


Daddy simply groaned. 


"Oh, she is. That's actually not surprising. Might wanna get outta here." 


"Not until we pick up our tab..." Reminded Mommy. 


Tricky held out his hand to Zardy as if to say "check, please!" Zardy snickered as he prepared 
Daddy and Mommy's tab and handed it to Tricky, who got his payments so quick, he didn't even 
get to give them any change before they sprinted out of the restaurant. 


"Meh, whatever. More tips for us, Zardy!" He said, shrugging off Mommy and Daddy's behavior. 


"Hell yeah, we're getting a good check this week!" Said the scarecrow. 


Girlfriend got less and less patient with the manager until she finally got her audience. On the other 
side, Monster heard Girlfriend knock on the steel door in the beat of "shave and a haircut, two 
bits", STOPPING before she got to the last word by violently surging herself into the door so hard, 
she tore it off its hinges! Monster heard her demonic roar, and he got punched hard by Girlfriend. 
He retaliated in defense, ramming his fist into her face. Girlfriend got knocked off balance, but she 


started wailing on him. Monster interrupted with a hard jab to her stomach, but she roared and 
forced him to the ground. Monster became scared very quickly, and she tore him up, using her 
teeth to disembowel the creature. It exsanguinated horribly, and she kept butchering Monster until 
he died. Then she even went on to eat him raw, licking the blood off her fingers. 


"Mmm. Doesn't taste like Boyfriend. Doesn't taste like lemon, either. Just demon's blood." She 
said. 


Five minutes was all it took to devour Monster, but Girlfriend was so covered in blood, she stuck 
out like a sore thumb. 


"I'm gonna find Boyfriend. And when I do, I'll make sure nobody ever tries to take him from me." 
She promised herself. 


"He deserves somebody to keep him safe, the poor human. Besides, he's so sweet and considerate." 


Girlfriend forgot the blood she still had on her body, but she didn't care. She was determined to go 
find Boyfriend and protect him. 


Meanwhile, Pico and Tankman were smoking a joint on the rooftop, looking to find Boyfriend. 


"So what you're saying is the purple dude with the ugly ass daughter told you to find Boyfriend and 
be his bodyguard?" Asked Tankman. 


"Bet." Said Pico. 


"Pretty shady shit, if you ask me. You think shit's about to go down, Pico?" 


"Hell yeah, man. I'ma call ma boys, tell them I'ma need some backup." 


"What, you mean the suicidal herpes chick and the pyromaniac?" 


"They ma boys, and I take 'em wherever the fuck I go. People got issues, they can suck me." 


"Nothing wrong with keeping your ducks in a row. I should just find the dude and start shooting 
anybody that gets close. But what the hell, I'm bored as shit, so count me in!" 


"Coo." 


Pico and Tankman got down from the roof, and they were met by Sarvente a few minutes later. 


"Damn! The hell you show up here for, nun lady?!" Asked Pico. 


"Children, your weary souls must come to my humble abode! See God in all His glory with us! 
One of your friends have already arrived!" Sarvente said with a falsely welcoming tone. 


"Dude, if we wanted to talk to a Jehovah's witness with an outfit made of dollar store fabric, we 
would've gone to a strip club!" Tankman said, rejecting Sarvente's offer. 


"Yeah, we ain't interested." Agreed Pico. 


"Oh, don't be so unholy, gentlemen! I'm sure Boyfriend would lo-" 


"Boyfriend?! What the hell you do to him?!" 


"I've just shown him the light! Nothing else! Come with me! Let's show you to his enlightenment!" 


Sarvente picked Pico and Tankman up and took them to her church through flight. Pico didn't care 
about flying, but Tankman was a bit unsettled. 


They arrived at the church where Sarvente and Ruv lived in. Tabi was out of the tub finally, and he 
even got dressed in some more casual clothing, being a white polo, some khakis, and his shoes of 
choice. 


"This is more like it. At least until I can clean my clothing." He said, sitting down at the table 


where Boyfriend was waiting for him. 


Boyfriend beeped questioningly as if to ask how it took Tabi so long. 


"I hadn't taken a bath in so long, I took my time cleaning myself everywhere. Who would've known 
that bath water makes my body translucent enough to where I can see where I need to clean?" He 
said, appreciating Sarvente's gesture of good will. 


Boyfriend moved to show Tabi his plate. 


"I didn't wanna eat until you got out first, so sorry the food's cold. I don't know where the 
microwave is." Said Boyfriend. 


"There... there is no microwave." Ruv said, out of breath as he burst through the door. 


Boyfriend didn't expect Ruv to be back so soon. 


"What happened to you, man?" 


"Your ex-girlfriend happened." 


"What?! Why?!" 


"She was trying to trade me for you, but Sarv nipped that in the bud quickly." 


Boyfriend yelled in anger. 


"What the fuck is wrong with her?!" 


"Everything! This is why I tried to warn you at first! She's evil!" Tabi said before taking a bite of 
his food. 


"You know, you guys don't have to remind me. I'm already well aware of how terrible she is. I just 
don't get why she's so desperate to hang onto me!" 


"For all I know, she's probably just using you. Like a bitch." Said Ruv. 


Tabi would've responded, but he was too busy eating his food to interject. 


Sarvente burst through the door with a chipper expression. 


"Here we are! Boyfriend, I have a surprise for you!" She said, holding Pico and Tankman. 


Boyfriend was fine with Pico, but Tankman? Not so much. 


"Great. What'd you come here to do, you monochromatic jerk? Roast me to death? You already 
took on Girlfriend." He said. 


"Relax, I ain't here to talk about short you are, or how you got a dumb girlfriend who's jealous of 
how popular her mom is! I'm here to kick ass and protect yours! Oh, wait. You don't have one!" 
Tankman said, annoying Boyfriend. 


"Nah, he got one, all right. I know ‘cause I was there." Pico said in Boyfriend's defense. 


"Pico! Chill!" 


"Shit! I can now! I know you coo, so I'ma just pop a squat and smoke." 


Pico prepared to light a joint, but Sarvente blew out the flame. 


"Hey, why you dissing on me?!" He shouted. 


"No smoking in the church." Said Sarvente. 


"Whatever." 


Pico saved his joint and lighter for later. 


"So whatcha doing here anyway, Pico?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Same reason ma boys ‘bout to pop up." Pico said, pointing towards the door. 


In perfect timing, Nene and Darnell burst through the door with Darnell holding a torch and some 
kerosene and Nene holding two knives in her hands, with an extra one holstered to her left hip. 


"There you is! The fuck took ya'll so long?!" Asked Pico. 


"Apparently, shit went down at that lemon restaurant, man. Couldn't get past the police fa nuthin'!" 
Replied Darnell. 


"Who's the target this time? And can I join them?" Asked Nene. 


Pico pointed to Boyfriend, and Nene threw a knife at Boyfriend, only for Sarvente to catch it in her 
hand with little to no difficulty. She did get cut by it, however. 


"Naw, Nene, we here to guard his ass!" Clarified Pico. 


"What?! Oh, my God! I've made a horrible mistake!" Nene said, spazzing out. 


"T can't live like this!" 


"Whoa, Nene! Do-" 


Nene stabbed herself in the chest, and she pulled the knife out, bleeding to death in seconds and 
falling to the floor. 


"Damn." Said Pico. 


"And that's ten." Said Darnell. 


"Leave the body, Darnell. I'll call clean up." 


Pico, annoyed at Nene killing herself for almost no reason, started to call someone to clean up the 
mess Nene made, but Sarvente stopped him. 


"The fuck you want now?" He asked. 


Sarvente pointed to Nene, and he saw Nene was already taken care of. He even saw Nene walk 
back into the church. 


"Hey, Pico! Got your message, and I'm ready when you are!" She said. 


Pico sighed and looked at Sarvente in a manner that said "Do you see what I have to deal with?" 
Sarvente facepalmed and groaned in a way that said "I feel your pain." 


"Anyway, so why are you here?" Asked Sarvente. 


"Got a call from Daddy that Boyfriend was in deep shit. Guessin' he was either lying or wrong, 
‘cause from the looks of it, Boyfriend's coo'.Now I'm wondering... who's getting off and who's 
getting merc'd?" Said Pico. 


"Well, Boyfriend, like you said, is perfectly fine. Who will NOT be fine is Daddy Dearest after I 
teach him and his daughter a lesson he will never forget." 


Suddenly, the door flew open, and there was Girlfriend, still covered in Monster's blood and angry. 


"So! You DO have him. GIVE HIM BACK, OR I'LL KILL YOU ALL!" She roared. 


"Oh, really? How are you gonna do that?" Sarvente asked, changing into her true self. 


Pico got his guns ready; Nene readied her knives; Darnell was prepared to light Girlfriend up with 
some molotov cocktails; the rest prepared to fight her. Tabi was especially ready, for he roared in 
anger and took out a dagger. 


"Oh, I see. Trying to kill him and THEN kill me, huh? You just made my day. Now come at me. I 
dare you." Girlfriend said, just before Sarvente appeared behind her with an ominous smile and an 
overpowering presence. 


She felt her breath still, and she turned around to see Sarvente looking particularly dangerous. 


"You first." Sarvente ebbed before knocking Girlfriend away from her and the others. 


Girlfriend wound up getting launched into a wall, and it got a hole smashed into it big enough to 
house her. Girlfriend shot out and slammed herself against Sarvente, who tumbled on the ground 
with her. Both of them landed some punches on each other, but Girlfriend was beaten out after a 
few minutes of hand on hand combat. Sarvente then threw her out of the church. Girlfriend didn't 
like this and charged toward Boyfriend, only to get blocked by Tabi. She strained slightly, and Tabi 
strained very hard to protect Boyfriend. Pico unleashed a barrage of bullets into Girlfriend, who 
screeched as Pico kept shooting. Then she threw Tabi outside and crushed the muzzle of pico's 
guns enough to make them useless. The ginger had to throw them away. 


"Whatever, bitch. Let's throw hands!" He said, throwing HIS hands into Girlfriend's face. 


Girlfriend tried to punch Pico back, but he kept blocking the punches every time with his hands, 
which prompted Girlfriend to try and force him to the ground. This was a mistake, for Nene 
jammed her knives into Girlfriend's back, which caused a demonic scream from her. Then 
Girlfriend pushed Pico aside and tore Nene's head off. 


"Thank you." Nene said before she died again. 


Girlfriend shrieked in triumph. 
"See that?! And there's more where that came from if I don't get Boyfriend back!" She yelled. 
"I don't want you back, you bitch!" Boyfriend yelled back. 


Girlfriend's rampage ended right then and there, and her blood ran cold. She immediately looked at 
Boyfriend in disbelief. 


"What? Boyfriend, I thought you wa-" 


"YOU WIPED MY MEMORY AND THEN 
ACTED LIKE THINGS WERE GONNA BE 
OKAY!" 


"But Boyfrie-" 


"SHUT! UP! WHY DO YOU INSIST ON 
RUINING THINGS FOR PEOPLE?! IS IT 


REALLY THAT HARD TO JUST ACT LIKE A 
DECENT PERSON TO THEM?!" 


Girlfriend was immediately silenced and cowered towards Boyfriend. 


"Leave me the fuck alone! And stop hurting everybody! You're acting just like your dad!" 


Girlfriend was confused and crying. 
"How? How did you...?" 
"That'd be me." Ruv said, walking toward Girlfriend. 


Girlfriend saw Ruv again, and she immediately threw herself onto Ruv and started choking him. 
He had an angered expression on his face, but it switched to slightly fearful after girlfriend resisted 
any attempt by him to force her off. Then Girlfriend's arms were forced off his neck by a pair of 
ghostly arms. She recognized those arms quickly and let go. Ruv gasped for air, and Sarvente took 
him away from Girlfriend, who looked at the source of the arms. 


"Garcello... it is you." She said. 


"Don't take this out on innocent people, little lady." Garcello said in a tone that was surprisingly 
authoritative. 


"Get away from me! They took him, Garcello! They took Boyfriend away from me!" 


"No, you gave him away. By acting like this. Why act like your old man? Why not show that 
human side you've been trying to let out?" 


"I'm a fucking demon, Garcello! There's 
nothing human about me except for my thick 
thighs and fat ass! AS for YOU, who do you 
think you are, letting them get their grubby 
little mitts all over my dinner?!" 


"Boyfriend isn't your food, and you shouldn't be treating him like that." 


Garcello took off his hat, showing very dead serious eyes. Girlfriend was very unsettled, seeing 
Garcello look almost angry at her. She felt weak against his empty eyes, and she relented. 


"I'm leaving. I'll be back. And I'm making sure nobody can ever hurt him again..." 


Girlfriend sped off through the doors and left. Boyfriend let out a sigh of relief and even beeped to 
confirm how close the calls became, with the exception of Nene, who burst back into the door at 
the wrong time. 


"Pico! What did I miss?!" She called. 


Pico was still reeling from his beat down from Girlfriend. He groaned as he rubbed his head and 
straightened his back. 


"Everything..." He murmured. 


"Pretty strong for an ugly teenager that wears her mom's clothes!" Tankman said unnecessarily. 


"I heard that, Tankman! Go fuck yourself!" Girlfriend roared through the walls as she was a good 
thirty feet away from the building. 


"Good! You better! Otherwise, I'm gonna post it on Twitter!" 


Girlfriend roared in rage and sadness as she flew away faster. Boyfriend went over to Tabi to help 
him up, only to get his help denied as if to say "that’s alright, I got it, Boyfriend." Then Boyfriend 
and Garcello went ot check on Ruv and Sarvente, who were recuperating from Girlfriend. Sarvente 
was injured, but she was okay. Ruv, however, was still trying to get his breath steady. Then he saw 
Boyfriend and Garcello. 


"Thanks." He said. 


"No problem, big guy. Least I could do. But if it wasn't for little man here, I couldn't have come 
back in time to intervene." Admitted Garcello. 


"You know, Garcello, you got tight bars and a big heart. If you ask me, that's just about the best 
combination I can think of." Said Boyfriend. 


Garcello smiled calmly. Then he instinctively reached into his incorporeal pockets to look for a 
cigarette and lighter, but he forgot he was dead, so he didn't find any on his poltergeist person. He 
wound up laughing softly from that moment of forgetfulness. 


"Oh, yeah. I forgot." He said. 


Tabi groaned with some pain in his back, but he went to check on some of them. 


"Is Sarvente and Ruv faring well? We might have survived this attack, but there is no telling how 
severe the damage truly was on our numbers." He asked. 


"Oh, thank you very much, Tabi!" Said Sarvente. 


"Ruv and I will be fine. However, I don't think he and I will sleep very well." 


"Sorry about... not protecting you very well, Sarv." Said Ruv. 


"You didn't have to that time, anyway. You, of all people, are well aware of how comparatively 
weak Girlfriend is to me." 


"But she still managed to land some hits on you, Sarv. I should've at least tried to pry her off." 


"You're strong, Ruv. But demons like Girlfriend and I are beyond strength. Even if you managed to 
pry her off, you wouldn't be able to hurt her much." 


"But what about when you and I got into fights?" 


"I pretended it hurt. I felt it, but it didn't hurt." 


Ruv grumbled in irritation. Boyfriend beeped with confusion. 


"Long story, Boyfriend. I'll tell you later if we have time, but for now, we should plan a course of 
action. Girlfriend CLEARLY won't give up when trying to win you back. So! We need to take her 
on all at once." 


"That's awesome, but won't she just try and get something to counter you? Or all of us in general?" 


Sarvente sighed with irritation. 


"Admittedly, yes. I know she'd do that. What I do NOT know is how she'd pull it off." 


What Sarvente didn't know is that she went right back to the restaurant where Tricky and Zary 
were working in. Thanks to her rampage, the restaurant had to close early, and Zardy and Tricky 
were stuck cleaning up the whole mess. 


"This sucks." Zardy said, setting a flipped table back up. 


"Yeah, it does. Fucking bitch shouldn't have come in here. Now the boss is pissed because she 
killed the guy!" Tricky said, setting the chairs back up. 


"I can hear you both complaining, you know." Monster said, sweeping up and cleaning. 


"Sorry, boss. I'm just saying she shouldn't have come in here is all." 


"Well, I agree with you. But you,Tricky, need to leave. Now." 


"Sir, I can't just leave yet! Zardy an-" 


Girlfriend kicked the door down and went straight for Tricky. He shook violently, but the shaking 
stopped, for she jammed her hand right into Tricky's head and pulled out... his improbability drive. 


He screamed loudly, and girlfriend phased the improbability drive into her chest instead. She felt a 
little pain from this, but she didn't have time to reflect on what she did, for she saw Tricky drop to 
the ground. She smiled. 


"Guess I COULD kill the clown after all." She said, feeling the power of the improbability drive 
flow into her. 


She uncontrollably trembled at first, but she got used to the power the improbability drive had and 
stopped trembling. Then she stared directly at Tricky's dead body and revived it with just a wave of 
her hands. Tricky came back to life, but despite this, he didn't shake at all. He realized it could only 
mean one thing. 


"You... you STOLE MY IMPROBABILITY DRIVE! HOW DARE YOU!" He screamed. 


"Now for a test." Girlfriend said, manifesting an oversized wrench and handing it to Tricky for him 
to defend himself. 


He took the opportunity and started swinging madly at Girlfriend. He struck her every single time, 
but it was for nothing, for she simply thought about making the wrench have the density of mere 
papier-mache. The wrench bent so horribly, it couldn't be used. 


"Mmm, perfect. This improbability drive is JUST what I need. Now I can go back to Boyfriend and 
decimate anybody who decides to get in my way!" Girlfriend said, satisfied. 


"Starting with you." 


Tricky was thrown out of the restaurant, and he expected the impact to kill him, but Girlfriend mae 
it so he barely even got a few scratches at most. He turned to her, clenching his fists in rage, but 
also wanting to get Zardy out of there. Then Girlfriend manipulated reality just enough to hold 
Zardy hostage in the form of holding his neck and being prepared to rip his head off. Tricky had no 
choice but to leave Zardy alone, who was then let go of. 


"You try to stop me, and Tricky won't be the only person dead by my hand. You'll join him." 
Girlfriend warned, leaving the restaurant and leaving Zardy with a worse mess, only to alter reality 
to make it look like everything was cleaned up already. 


"Consider that a warning. Next time, I won't be so merciful." 


Girlfriend walked away, and Zardy was left to wonder just what happened. 


Chapter End Notes 


As some.of you may know, I made a reference to who Tricky actually used to he. His 
name is actually Dr. Hofnarr, but we all know him as Tricky. Funny how life turns 
out, huh? 


All is Madness 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend becomes corrupted by the power of the improbability drive entirely, making 
her mad with power and driving her to do even worse things. Meanwhile, Boyfriend 
and the others try something unorthodox and, quite frankly unnecessary. 


Chapter Notes 


Girlfriend becomes essentially a mass murderer, thanks to her using Whitty and the 
improbability drive. Also, Boyfriend and the others wind up fighting with each other 
while taking up a suggestion Tricky put out there. Reader discretion is advised. 


All is Madness 


Girlfriend had become mad with the desire to have Boyfriend back, enough to where it led her to 
steal Tricky's improbability drive and use it against him. She then sought out another improbability 
drive, owned by none other than the auditor. They were a shadowy being, and, despite essentially 
being an antagonist in their own right, did not seem to be able to withstand Girlfriend as she 
subjugated them to lethal amounts of electricity over and over again until they gave her permission 
to use the original improbability drive. She then used the controls to divert all control to the one 
she implanted within herself. The power surge was great enough to give her a violent tremble at 
first, but she got used to it, and she made the trembling stop. Then she destroyed the original 
improbability drive, and she killed the auditor, stripping them of the dark halo that hung over them 
and erasing their very existence under the form they had been used to, only allowing them to exist 
as a mere undead skeleton in the Underworld. 


"Good. Now nobody will be able to stop me from winning Boyfriend back." She said with a brief 
twitch. 


She underestimated the amount of power she gained from bringing the improbability drive into full 
use. Now she understood what Tricky had to go through to keep himself under control, realizing 
the only reason he shook was because of the drive and the fact that his body was mortal. Due to 
being a demon, she had far more control of herself, but she had to stay focused, or else she would 
wind up shaking like Tricky did. 


Meanwhile, the others recovered from Girlfriend's rampage. Boyfriend received a call from Carol, 


but he didn't get to pick it up until the third ring. He even beeped a greeting to her. 


"Hey, you know what happened to Girlfriend? Heard something went down between you and her." 
She said to Boyfriend. 


"Yeah, I broke up with her." Boyfriend said bluntly. 


"Damn. Done with her already?" 


"No, we got into a fight, and things didn't end well." 


"That sucks. You two were the shit!" 


"Yeah. We were. I gotta go." 


"Cool with me. See ya." 


Carol and Boyfriend hung up, and he went to check on the others. Garcello was watching over 
Sarvente and Ruv as they treated each others wounds. 


"How'd you manage to pull Girlfriend's arms off Ruv anyway, big guy?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"I don't know. I guess I just... really wanted to protect him from her or something." Garcello 
replied with some confusion. 


"Not the case, Garcello. Now that you're a ghost, you're capable of far more than you were as a 
heavily smoking human." Sarvente said as she massaged Ruv's neck. 


"But something tells me you're going to become something greater than that." 


"What do you mean?" Asked Garcello. 


"Dude, you're like a guardian angel. You came to us when we needed you, and I don't know about 
you, but it sounds like you got the role down pat." Said Boyfriend. 


Garcello mused Boyfriend's statement. 


"Maybe that'd make up for me dying the way I did." He said. 


"You act like that's a bad thing." Said Boyfriend. 


"To me, no. To you, I think so. But that's probably because you had just met me then." 


"Good point. And to think it was just a few weeks ago." 


"Time certainly flies, little man." 


"Well, it's certainly going to fly when I ground Girlfriend into a pulp." Sarvente said as she got 
back up. 


"She messed with the wrong person." 


Tricky, in the meantime, was trying to find shelter to hide from Girlfriend. She steals my 
improbability drive, she wrecks my workplace, I ain't dealing with her without something to defend 
myself, he thought to himself. He kept this train of thought up while he found the church Sarvente 
and the others were at. 


"Hmm... maybe I can find something in there to kick Girlfriend's ass." He said aloud. 


He rushed in and threw the doors open, only to see a congregation and thinking he interrupted it by 
accident. 


"Sorry about the interruption, but any chance you guys got something hard, like a metal pipe or a 


baseball bat?" He asked. 


Boyfriend looked a little spooked, seeing Tricky again, but he also noticed Tricky wasn't shaking 
at all. 


"What happened to you?" He asked back. 


"YOUR FUCKING GIRLFRIEND 
HAPPENED! SHE STOLE MY 
IMPROBABILITY DRIVE!" 


Sarvente and Ruv heard Tricky's outburst, and they only had one thought on their mind. 


"Aw, shit." 


"Damn it. That was the only thing standing between me and her." Boyfriend said with a thoroughly 
done feel. 


"You're telling me. Pretty sure she's gonna deck our asses now." Said Tricky. 


"Not so fast! Have you guys forgotten that I'm her queen? Even if she did have reality warping 
powers, so do I." Reminded Sarvente. 


"No, Whitty has that." Said Boyfriend. 
"That ticking time bomb? Damn it. So we DO need him." 


"No, but we should still try to get him to a safe spot." 


"Hold it, dipshits! We can't take her ass on unless we get our shit together first!" Tankman said 
with some common sense. 


"That drive was the only thing that could've hindered her, and now that she has it, we're fucked 
without a plan!" 


"Fuck! Alright, fine. In that case, forget the breathing doomsday device. Let's just focus on us." 
Conceded Tricky. 


"Okay, but what's the first step?" Asked Garcello. 


"First, we need to get this team looking like a bunch of people that are gonna kick ass first and not 
bother asking questions later!" 


"And how do we do that?" 


"We need to look cool while walking in slow motion to a hip hop song. So anybody got a sick 
beat?" 


Boyfriend pulled a song up on his phone that seemed to be one that he and Carol recorded in a 
studio. After playing it, everybody agreed it was good, especially Garcello and Tabi. And then, 
they took to the street. 


All of them were dressed in their most empowering outfits, with the exception of Boyfriend and 
Garcello, who couldn't wear anything. All of them walked away from the church in slow motion to 
"Body", the variant Carol and Boyfriend recorded at some point. Tricky accidentally tripped over a 
rock about ten seconds in, and he accidentally took Pico down with him. Both of them collapsed 
onto the ground in embarrassment, and Pico got kicked off Tricky. As a result, both of them started 
fighting. One of Tricky's fists socked Ruv in the mouth, who thought Tabi threw the punch, and he 
punched Tabi in the face, who retaliated quickly. Suddenly, Sarvente was smacked by Pico by 
accident, and she threw a punch at the short mercenary, who ducked and let Garcello take the 
punch instead. Garcello was knocked down on top of Boyfriend, who accidentally tripped Nene 
and Darnell and caused Nene to stab herself in the neck during his fall. She was dying slowly, but 
she went out with honor as she took Darnell's torch and set herself on fire as she ran towards the 
street. She got run over by an SUV, and it finished her off. Darnell didn't care much until the SUV 
wound up blowing up and causing some stray flames to cook the now toasting engine. He recorded 
the incident until Tankman accidentally bumped into him. Then he took a knife and tried to stab 
Tankman in the neck, but he only succeeded in stabbing Sarvente's left thigh just above the rim of 
her boots. Sarvente screeched and proceeded to tear Darnell's head off, pull out the knife and then 


stick it into the cavity of where his head used to be. Boyfriend got out of the skirmish relatively 
unscathed, but he looked at how thoroughly Tricky's idea devolved. 


"What the actual fuck? I honestly can't believe it came to this moment." He said, pitying the 
incompatibility of the others. 


"I don't get it either, little man." Garcello said as he hovered next to Boyfriend. 


"You know what Whitty's up to, big guy?" 


"Who's Whitty?" 


"Oh. You don't know. Welp, I guess I can kinda tell you." 


Boyfriend proceeded to explain to Garcello who Whitty was while the others kept fighting 
amongst each other, having to dodge Ruv and Sarvente taking pot shots at each other while 
forgetting what their agreement was. 


Meanwhile, Girlfriend manipulated reality itself to try and force Whitty into the Dearest 
household. Poor Whitty was completely clueless, especially since he had no idea what he was 
about to get into. Six more minutes of walking was all it took to get him right where Girlfriend 
wanted him. He wound up in a dark room, one where Girlfriend was waiting for him. Then the 
lights came on, and by the time he was able to turn his head to try and orient himself, Girlfriend 
knocked him out with one punch. 


Whitty woke up three hours later, but Girlfriend manipulated time to make those three hours pass 
in just a few minutes. He noticed that he was locked up in a cage, sitting next to Updike, who was 
tied up and gagged. Updike tried his hardest to free himself and call for help. However, his 
bondage was so extremely well done, he wasn't going anywhere. 


"You. What are you doing here? Why can't you just leave me alone?" Whitty asked. 


Updike tried to reply, but he couldn't the gag was too well done, and the second he tried to respond 
to Whitty's question, something stopped him under the threat of blocking his throat and choking 
him. Whitty noticed and untied the gag, pulling out what kept him from responding. 


"Now why are you here? Where are we?" He asked again. 


"Honestly, I don't know. I'm just as confused as you are right now." Said Updike. 


"You sure? Because I don't feel like dying today, especially not by your hands." 


"You think I like doing this job? No! I do this because it's my job, and nothing else. I'm trying to 
protect the public from people that could wreak massive havoc upon the population." 


"Through killing people... like me." 


"Yes! The only reason I've been trying to kill you is because you could kill hundreds of thousands 
of people simply through going ballistic! And nothing else! It's the only part of my job that I 
despise with a passion!" 


Whitty saw Updike's side of things. He didn't realize Updike would actually rather leave Whitty 
alone. 


"So... that means you're quitting?" He suggested. 


"I wish I could. But the money is good, and I need to work somewhere." Replied a forlorn Updike. 


"Weren't you a famous weatherman? Can't you just get your job back or something?" 


"Do you any idea how much I miss that job?" 


"Yes." Girlfriend replied, not giving Whitty the chance to. 


Both Updike and Whitty looked to where Girlfriend was, only to show herself from the dark. Of 
course, it seemed that she forgot to have much lighting, but thanks to her improbability drive, that 
wasn't an issue, especially since she fixed that problem through manipulating reality to where they 


were at the headquarters of The Greater Good. The room was now well lit, but both Whitty and 
Updike were trapped in the cage still. Updike was fearful. 


"Oh, no..." He murmured. 


"That's right, Gabriel. I must admit, I'm surprised you managed to figure out that I was a demon the 
first time. It makes what I'm about to do far more cruel. But I have a plan, and I'm gonna see it 
through." 


"My men will stop you." 


"Oh, really? How? Is it A: through bursting through the door and shooting on sight? Destroyed it 
and walled this room up. Is it B: through demolishing the wall and trying to blow me up with the 
explosives your men reserve for this situation in your weapons vault? Soon as I find it, that's going, 
too. Or maybe it's C: trick question; Whitmore's gonna blow the place up and stop me through 
pissing him off enough? No. Whitty's just going to regenerate if he blows up, and even so, I have 
your men locked up in much the same way as you. As such, it won't work. So it must be D: none of 
the above." 


Girlfriend bent reality to show every last agent Gabriel had trapped, and she even forced the 
entirety of their arsenal into the same room as Whitty, especially the explosives that she claimed 
she hadn't found. Needless to say, she lied about that. Everyone in the room but Whitty was scared; 
Whitty himself was just angry. 


"Just like your father." He said. 


"Oh, boohoo, Whitmore. Nobody cares. And since you decided to mention him, I'd like to show 
you a special guest." Girlfriend said, slamming a poster of Daddy Dearest onto the glass cage and 
embedding it into the glass through manipulating its makeup. 


She then phased out of the room and went straight to her father and mother, who were at home. 


"Mommy, Daddy! Oh, thank Sarvente you guys are all right!" She said, hugging her old man. 


Daddy hugged her back and set down his paper. 


"Sweetie, your mom and I need to have a word with you." Said Daddy. 


"Oh, yeah? What's wrong?" 


"We think that you're turning into your father." Said Mommy. 


"So? What's wrong with that? After all, Daddy used to be very powerful for our kind. With all that 
soul energy from those humans that adored him, there was no way he couldn't just rake everything 
in. Now we have to just eat like normal people, and it's not even that filling." Protested Girlfriend. 


"Be that as it may, that doesn't make it okay to just take what you want from people and just go. 
You need to stop what you're doing. I kept out of it just like you wanted, but you killed two people. 
And then you decided that wasn't good enough, so you vandalized business property." Said Daddy. 


"I don't care! Monster's been trying to eat me ever since he and I first met." 


"That doesn't give you permission to stoop to the level I went to. I looked back at all the people 
whose lives I wrecked, and now I actu-" 


"You're not supposed to feel like that, we're demons! Demons, dad! We just need to worry more 
about our next meals. Even if it means killing some people, or having sex with them." 


"Girlfriend, you're acting outlandishly cruel. And also, you're getting power hungry. I have made 
the mistakes as you, and I'm warning you right now. Don't let the promise of power and sustenance 
do to you what it did to me." 


"Please. You would've been fishtailing in the music world a lot sooner if you didn't listen to me." 


"Girlfriend!" 


"Shut up! I brought Whitmore to you because he was your fan! And he quickly wore out his 
welcome! AS for TABI, I told you that he had potential, but he threw it away like a goody two 


shoes because he figured out you and I were using him!" 


"Do you have any idea how much I've been wanting to just go to the bozo and let him kick my 
ass?!" 


"Because you're a wimp! I had to whip you into shape and make you use him as a stepping stone 
just to be relevant again! Now look at you! A wash-up! A has-been!" 


"I don't care what I am anymore! You're the one acting like this is a problem! Why do you think I 
opened up that karaoke bar up?!" 


"Because you're soft, old man! Softer than an old graham cracker!" 


Mommy Mearest slapped Girlfriend in the face. Normally, Girlfriend would retaliate, but she knew 
her mother did it, so she held back with a scowl on her face. 


"You do NOT! Get to disrespect your father like that again, young lady!" She said. 


"You want disrespectful? I'll show you both disrespectful!" Girlfriend said, violently grabbing both 
her parents and altering reality to bring them to where she kept Whitty, Updike and all of the agents 
of The Greater Good hostage, using Whitty as a bomb. 


Whitty saw Daddy Dearest, and he immediately got angrier. 


"You. You make your daughter take you here just to see me caged up?!" He yelled. 


"No, Whitmore. I did it because I felt like it. I figured Daddy wanted to tell you something." 
Girlfriend said, slamming Daddy against the glass. 


Whitty was skeptical of Girlfriend's statement, but he decided to hear him out. 


"Fine. Let's hear your parting words of wisdom." He said. 


"Alright. I know you hate me, and I know what I have to say won't matter to you. But I gotta be 
honest. Remember when you and I were in a band together, and things didn't turn out well for you 
because of me? It was my fault. I'm sorry I had this happen to you. I should never have called these 
idiots to take you in. It's just that when we last fought, I was so... angry that I didn't even know 
how to handle it. And honestly, I'd rather just let you out and let you kick my ass to try and make 
you feel better." Confessed Daddy. 


"Oh, that's convenient! That means I don't have to feel bad about this next bit!" Girlfriend said, 
violently forcing her hand through, grabbing Whitty by his jacket, and forcing him through the 
glass. 


She did this by manipulating the genetic structure to be akin to that of gelatin. Highly impossible 
and improbable under normal circumstances, but not for Girlfriend with the stolen improbability 
drive. Whitty was then right where Daddy was, and he kicked Daddy to the ground. He even 
punched him right in the face. 


"That was for fucking me over and forcing me on the run!" He said with a huff. 


"Okay, I admit I had that coming. And more." Daddy said, shrugging off Whitty's punch. 


"Alright. I'm cool now. Let's let bygones be bygones." 


Whitty held out his hand, and Daddy shook it respectfully. Daddy even breathed a sigh of relief. 


"Gotta be honest with you, I was also trying to protect my little girl. I didn't know if you'd try to 
take her hostage just to try and hurt me." He admitted. 


"What? No! I mean, sure I was pissed at you, but I'm not that heartless!" Said Whitty. 


"Ha ha ha! Ah... man, if you hadn't socked me in the face, I'd never be able to look at you. I mean, 
think about it. If I had sat down and talked things out in the first place, none of this would've 
happened!" 


"Yeah. Don't think this means I'm gonna just forgive you for your bullshit, Mr. Dearest." 


"Hey, don't think this means you have to." 
"Glad we finally understand each other for a change." 


"Enjoy your newfound closure. You won't have it for long." Said Girlfriend as she essentially 
teleported her parents back home. 


"What are you talking about?" Asked Whitty. 


"Remember when your equipment stopped working, and you blamed Daddy just because he was 
well versed in electric guitars? It was me, Whitty. I damaged your equipment just enough to piss 
you off so that you blamed Daddy so I could get you out of my life." 


If Whitty wasn't already pissed off, he was right then and there. He went ballistic and yelled loudly 
and a mix of anger and deception was unleashed. He went berserk, and he armed himself, ready to 
explode out of revenge for Girlfriend's actions. At that moment, he said the only thing his anger 
filled mind had for Girlfriend. 


"I'M GONNA KILL YOU, YOU PATHETIC 
WORM! CURSE YOU!" 





Gabriel and the other agents were now certain they were gonna die. Girlfriend smiled at Gabriel, 
and she restored the building back into its original state. 


"I'm gonna get going, let you try to escape Whitty's blast radius. And if you do, I suggest you 
completely disband your organization. Sever all ties with it. If you don't, meh... sorry, not sorry.' 


Girlfriend manipulated reality enough to where she was just outside the building, and she flew 
away from the building while Whitty was about to detonate! She turned around to look at her 
handiwork, and Whitty blew up the entire building, with Girlfriend being at a safe distance. He 
created a mushroom cloud from his explosion. There was no doubt that Whitty had killed every last 
agent in the building, especially Updike. His body rolled to Girlfriend, who also observed Whitty's 
headless body flying out towards her, and she ducked before it could hit her. As a result, it flew far 


away from her. She manifested a demonic creature to take care of Updike's body, and she left the 
scene without another word when it was done. Girlfriend was letting the power of the 
improbability drive get to her, especially with how well it meshed with her demonic powers. She 
essentially became a Goddess, and she relished it. 


Awkward Alliance 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend starts to suffer from the effects of the improbability drive on her body and 
her mind. Meanwhile, an unlikely truce occurs. 


Chapter Notes 


Blood. Not a lot, but it's at the end. Also, Daddy is forced to take a beating from 
Sarvente and Tabi. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Awkward Alliance 


Daddy Dearest and Mommy Mearest were mortified and discouraged. A fine pair of parents they 
turned out to be. They even let their own daughter disrespect them without punishment! Neither 

one of them were proud of themselves or Girlfriend for what she did, especially when they got a 
news report on their phones. 


"This just in: an unknown entity blew up the federal task force known as The Greater Good. The 
Greater Good was well known to detain threats and ensure public safety. Regretfully, every last 
agent involved is deceased, and as a result, the entire task force was disbanded and hereby 
dismissed. However, there is still a silver lining. Whoever was responsible for this had also taken 
measures to kill anything dangerous enough to be considered a threat that was housed inside the 
facility. Whosoever survived this explosion would certainly be allowed to roam free in society, 
unhindered by the government that previously took their rights away." It said. 


"Oh, no. She killed all those men in one shot." Mommy said, feeling sorry for all the people 
Girlfriend killed in the blast. 


"That's the last straw. It's time you and I have a talk." Daddy said, wanting to reign things in 
finally. 


"What? Honey, we can't ju-" 


"With our queen, dear." 


"What? Daddy, you know that if we even try to get close to her at this point, we'd be killed on sight 
just for murder by proxy." 


"No. Girlfriend's gone too far, dear. Even you have to admit she crossed the line." 


"What about when you hired Pico to kill Boyfriend?" 


"I was worried that he was just gonna treat Girlfriend like crap, and you know it. I'm not worried 
about that, anymore. But I still don't like the guy. Right now, we gotta swallow our pride and find 
Sarvente. We can't stall anymore." 


"You're right. If anybody can help us put our daughter in check, it's her. And Boyfriend." 


"Then we'll just have to find him ourselves, now won't we?" 


"Yep." 


Neither had time to try and find Boyfriend, for Whitty's headless body shot through the roof and 
slammed into Daddy Dearest. Mommy quickly got the body off of him. 


"Damn it. Damn it, Whitty. Don't worry, we'll make sure we get you outta here." She said. 


Suddenly, Whitty's head regenerated, just as Girlfriend mentioned, and he felt a splitting headache. 


"Ugh... where am I?" He asked, disoriented. 


"You're in my house. You okay?" Asked Daddy. 


"No. I just found out I was pissed off at you for no reason. And now I feel like the asshole for not 


trying to talk things out with you!" 


"What are you talking about, Whitty?" 


"Your daughter sabotaged my instruments when we were in a band together!" 


Daddy scowled harshly at Whitty, but not because he was angry at the bomb. 


"Nobody messes with good rock and roll equipment and gets away with it." He swore to Whitty. 


"That's it. Girlfriend is so unbelievably grounded when I get my hands on her." 


Daddy stormed out with Whitty and Mommy in tow. He was beyond angry, and he sought out 
Sarvente actively now. 


"I don't know where my queen is, but boy, do I have some ass kissing to do!" 


In the meantime, Girlfriend went back to Citrus Solitude, waiting for Carol. She only waited 
outside for a few minutes until she showed up. 


"Hey, Girlfriend. Heard the news, and I figured you might be feeling pretty shitty about it." She 
said with a concerned look. 


"So you heard, huh? Yeah, might as well come out with it. Boyfriend and I broke up. But at least 
we're still friends." Girlfriend said, faking a look that begged for sympathy, which Carol gave 
without knowing Girlfriend's true colors. 


"Damn. That's a shame. Well, just know that you got me, Girlfriend. Oh, and if you meet Whitty, 
tell him I wouldn't mind spending some time with him tonight. If you know what I mean..." 


"Why you gotta flaunt that now of all times?" 


"Because you should get back out there, that's why! You just broke up with your main squeeze, so 
now you gotta prove you're better without him!" 


Carol hugged Girlfriend and left, waving her goodbye. Girlfriend stood there, dumbfounded by 
Carol's friendliness to her. 


"But... I'm not better without him. I'm doing all of this because I miss him. I need him in my life. I 
feel miserable without him now." She said, knowing that nobody heard a word she said. 


She shed a few tears as she shook. She seemed to forget for a moment that the improbability drive 
was still inside her, and she needed to focus, or she would continue shaking. She had to shake her 
thoughts and stop the trembling before she did anything else. 


"Stop it. Stop it. Stop it!" She told herself over and over until she stopped trembling from the 
improbability drive's power. 


"Damn it. Losing control of myself. Can't keep letting my emotions take over. This improbability 
drive grants a lot of power, but it takes so much to control it, it's barely worth the effort. Gotta keep 
my mind on Boyfriend. He's the only reason I have this stupid drive." 


Girlfriend felt like she was going crazy, and her actions conflicted with her emotions. On one hand, 
she felt like she needed Boyfriend more than ever. On the other hand, she had enough power to 
make herself as many Boyfriends as she wanted, and she didn't even have to try very hard. 
Regardless of what was happening to her, Girlfriend stumbled away from the restaurant, trying to 
keep her head straight. 


Meanwhile, Daddy Dearest and Mommy Mearest struggled severely to get into the church without 
wanting to leave it as soon as possible, simply because it was a church, and hence considered 
dangerous for both of them to enter. However, it seemed that because Sarvente ran the church, 
their normal pained reactions weren't there this time. Sarvente immediately recognized them and 
scowled with a malicious tone. 


"Oh. It's you." She said, hovering to them. 


"You know these two purple skinned freaks, nun lady?" Asked Tankman. 


"It's been a long time. How have you been? I've been really busy running a church. You know, after 
you-" 


Sarvente interrupted herself with a swift kick to Daddy's face. Tabi witnessed this and cheered for 
Sarvente. He even shook some pompoms. 


"IDIOTS! PULLED! THIS! BULLSHIT!" 


Sarvente kept beating Daddy in the face, and Mommy got dragged and slammed into a pillar. 


"You've got some nerve showing your faces around here! Except for you, Mommy Mearest. You 
didn't do much. As such, consider me slamming you on a pillar a warning." 


Mommy didn't take much damage, but Daddy got a sizable beating from Sarvente. When she was 
done, she left him, spitting on him with a disgusted look. "Ow" was all Daddy could say. Tabi 
laughed and laughed, seeing one of the sources of his suffering get what was coming to him. 


"How does it feel, OLD MAN? To be beaten down by someone far more powerful than you?" He 
said with a sense of accomplishment. 


"Honestly, humbling." Daddy said, picking himself up and stabilizing himself on his knees. 


"But I guess I had that coming, too." 


"And you also have this!" 


Tabi smacked Daddy in the face, kneed him in the chest, took the backside of his fist across the 
back of Daddy's head, and kicked his ass literally. He then pushed him to the ground and stomped 
hard on Daddy's back. It didn't hurt him too much, but it was definitely enough to satisfy Tabi that 
time. 


"Finally. Do you have any idea how long I have been waiting to see you feel pain?!" He asked. 


"Yes..." Daddy said, still straining in pain. 


"Good! I bet you have some sort of desire to get revenge on me now, but it was worth it to finally 
deal blows to you!" 


"Yeah, well... if you hadn't done that just now, I would've punched myself at some point." 


Tabi was shocked. He knew that Daddy was capable of doing whatever he wanted, but he never 
thought the demon would actually show some humility towards poor Tabi. 


"Impossible. You can't be Daddy Dearest. The Dearest I know-" 


"Is a wash-up. A loser. Did you know my own daughter disrespected me?" 


"WELL! It serves you right! After all you've done to me, you expect empathy from me?!" 


"No. I expect you to know I'm finally getting what I had coming." 


"Nonsense! This was but a small part in what you've done to me. I've lost everything. And it's all 
YOUR FAULT!" 


Daddy's cell phone rang, and he picked it up. 


"Hello?" He answered. 


"Put it on speakerphone." Girlfriend said, not bothering to disguise her voice. 


Daddy did as his daughter said, somehow feeling scared of his own daughter. 


"Actually, that was me. AND him, to a lesser 
extent." 


Tabi cried angrily. 


"I can't believe you would stoop so low! You throw me away, you almost kill me by blowing up 
the restaurant I was going to kill YOU in, and now you allow your parents to mock my presence?! 
You are the most despicable person in the world!" He yelled. 


"AND YOU DON'T KNOW YOUR PLACE. BUT I CAN FIX THAT, TABI. 
I'M COMING FOR YOU. ALL OF YOU. STARTING WITH YOU, TABI. 
I'M TAKING BOYFRIEND BACK, PREFERABLY WILLINGLY, BUTI 
CAN JUST CANCEL OUT THE NIGHT IN WHICH YOU RUINED MY 
LIFE, TOO." 


"You wouldn't." 


"Go ahead. Try me. I dare you. Take. YOUR 
BEST. SHOT." 


Tabi felt a sense of fear hag over him, and his body felt cold. He shivered, as did everybody else in 
the church. Somehow, Ruv, Sarvente and Garcello felt cold, too. 


"I'm sensing some serious hate..." Garcello said as he shivered. 


Sarvente huddled with Ruv and Garcello. Ruv didn't like it, but he felt just as cold, and for the first 
time, genuinely scared Girlfriend was going to kill him. 


"How is she doing this?" He asked. 


"Like the new power? Thanks to the improbability drive I tore out of Tricky, I can alter reality 
itself to my liking. I can do whatever the fuck I want, and there's nothing anybody can do to stop 
me, especially not mom and dad. So, Tabi, enjoy your moment of finally receiving the retribution 
you wanted against Daddy while you can, because soon it won't matter. Oh, and Sarvente, before 
you go thinking it would be a good idea to hide them in the Underworld, I should tell you that the 
place isn't accessible right now. And before you think about hiding them anywhere else on Earth, I 
can just rip a hole in reality and bring you guys to me. There isn't a single place on Earth, or in 
space, where you guys can hide from me. So this is your last warning. Give me Boyfriend, or I kill 
everybody in the room." 


Girlfriend got off the line. Daddy dropped his phone, traumatized by his own daughter. 


"Goodness. I went too far. I wanted her to become just like me. Now look what she is. She's even 
worse than me." He said, regretful of his parenting skills. 


"Ya think?!" Everybody, especially Boyfriend and Tabi, shouted. 


"Man, this why I done told yo ass I ain't defending your little girl for nothin. Boyfriend need the 
backup more." Said Pico. 


Darnell and Nene burst onto the scene again, but this time, Darnell didn't have a torch. Nene still 
had her knives, though. Everybody but Daddy and Mommy sighed in annoyance. 


"Pico, how many times is Nene gonna die like this?" Asked Tricky. 


"Yeah, I like someone trying to imitate that orange parka kid from South Park, but it gets boring 
after a while!" Agreed Tankman. 


"Even I didn't die more than once." Garcello said in agreement, knocking on one of the pews. 


"Now THAT is when you knock on wood!" 


"The hell they talking about, Pico? I don't remember dying!" Asked Darnell. 


"Oh, that's easy. We were doing what Tricky suggested, and then I stabbed myself in the neck, ang 
got run over by an SUV. The rest I can't remember." Clarified Nene. 


"You don't remember the SUV blowing up and killing you? Wow. Darnell even recorded it, man." 
Boyfriend said, disappointed in Nene. 


"What?! I forgot again?! Oh, God! This is horrible! I can't live like this! I have to end it all to 
preser-" 


Pico violently grabbed Nene and dragged her away from anything that could kill her except for his 
guns. 


"That's enough dying for one day." He said. 


While the problem with Nene was settled, Tabi ruminated on what Girlfriend had said. He felt very 
uneasy about what he was thinking. In fact, he was certain it would blow up in his face again. But 
he decided to finally go out on a whim. 


"Mr. Dearest..." He started. 


"It seems we all now have a common enemy. Perhaps there is a way to settle the score once and 
for all. But... we cannot do it alone. If we are divided, Boyfriend will be a hostag to Girlfriend for 
the rest of his life. However, if we work together, then perhaps we shall find victory. So what do 
you say? Will you join us?" 


Tabi held out his skeletal hand, and Daddy winced at what he did to the man, still feeling the guilt 
of what he did to Tabi. He shook off this emotion and stood up to shake his hand. They both 
nodded with respect. Then Daddy and Mommy bowed in front of Sarvente. 


"Your Majesty... we'd like to apologize for our daughter's behavior. We're deeply ashamed you 
had to get involved." Mommy said, bowing all the way down to the floor. 


"If you'll allow us, we'll do whatever we can to help you subdue my daughter enough to make her 
stop this madness." Daddy said, reciprocating Mommy's gesture. 


Sarvente walked toward them, looking intially emotionless. Then she smiled lightly in approval. 


"Rise. Until your daughter stops her temper tantrum, you work for me." She said. 


"That means three things. One: I will tell you what to do. Two: YOU WILL get it done. Three: 
You will be punished if you fail, protest, or refuse. Am I clear?" 


"Yes, your majesty." Said both demon parents. 


"Good. Now every reason you have to fight against us, doesn't matter. Lay as much as one hand on 
anybody here, and you will be beaten. Now get to the restroom and clean it up. Tabi took a bath, 
and I don't feel like cleaning up in there. After that, Daddy is to wash his clothes. They reek to the 
lower pits of the Underworld." 


Mommy and Daddy obeyed, and they got started. Sarvente stopped being angry and smiled 
instead. Tabi was very pleased seeing Daddy at the beck and call of somebody else for a change. 


"This is an agreeable, welcome change." He chuckled vindictively. 


Boyfriend giggled at what he just experienced. Both Mommy Mearest and Daddy Dearest were 
doing Sarvente's bidding without any way out of it under the threat of being punished if they did 
nothing. He thought it would be impossible to see them in a more humble state, but there he and the 
others were, watching as Daddy and Mommy were both working hard. Garcello felt sorry for them 
both and went to help Daddy, who was frantically washing Tabi's clothes. He went to find some 
detergent and found a small box of borax. Then he hovered to Daddy, who had no idea how to 
wash clothes manually. Garcello graciously got his attention. 


"Need some help?" He asked. 


Daddy didn't like seeing Garcello, especially since he felt guilty for Garcello's death, too. 


"Hey, uh... about those cigarettes you took from me... I'm sorry. I should've told you they were 
only relatively safe for demons like me. I mean, I didn't even mean..." 


Garcello held up his hand as if to say "that's enough, old man." 


"You know, you don't have to hide it. I'm already well aware of how good you can actually be." He 
said. 


"But my little girl's right. We're demons. We're not supposed to be good." 


"Yeah, but... you got some of your victims who believe you're pure evil. Wouldn't you like to 
prove them wrong by doing something good for people?" 


Daddy liked the way Garcello was talking, especially since it would make him look good! Garcello 
smiled mischievously, knowing he had just given Daddy Dearest a taste of his own medicine 
without him knowing. Then he hovered back to Boyfriend, who saw through his admittedly clever 
trick. He even shared a brief laugh with the ghost. 


"Garcello! I misread you! Tight bars, big heart, and a quick wit. The perfect storm." He said. 


"What can I say? Normally, I'd never get to do that. But things look good, so nothing wrong with 
giving it a shot just this once. Just don't expect it to happen again anytime soon." Garcello admitted 
with an air of confidence. 


Tabi laughed at what Garcello managed to do. 


"This is the best moment of my life! One of my worst enemies, forced to clean my clothes! And he 
doesn't even get to complain about it!" He exclaimed. 


Tabi laughed at Daddy's expense. 


"Right. Anyway, best to enjoy this moment of peace while we can, little man." Reminded Garcello. 


"What? Why?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Because Girlfriend's coming for us." 


"Oh, is that so?" Whitty said, barging over to Boyfriend from overhearing Garcello. 


Both of them noticed his eyes were starting to become wild with his hand body changing color. 
Both got scared, with Garcello using Boyfriend as cover comically. 


"Wait, stop Whitty! This is NOT the time to go ballistic! Also, keep in mind that Daddy's basically 
your bitch until all of this is over, remember?!" Boyfriend frantically reminded. 


Garcello went into Boyfriend's mouth, who wound up breathing him in. It seemed that Garcello 
forgot for a moment that even if Whitty were to detonate again, he wouldn't be injured by it at all. 
However, he did wind up giving Boyfriend a nasty cough and a mint green glow. Whitty was 
confused. 


"What the hell just happened to you?" He asked. 


Boyfriend was in too much of coughing fit to answer Whitty, but Garcello took over his vocals 
cords for a moment. 


"Sorry, bomb dude! It looked like you were about to explode, and I... oh, yeah, I forgot. I'm 
already dead. Hold on, give me a second..." 


Garcello wriggled his way out of Boyfriend's lungs, and he forced a violent cough hard enough to 
cause Boyfriend to spew him out. This time, Garcello rolled out of Boyfriend's mouth, and the 
short man got an easy breath back. 


"Ghost?" Inquired Whitty. 


"Yep. I'm a ghost." Replied Garcello. 


"Hmph. Daddy's fault, no doubt." 


"Not completely. He forgot to tell me only demons could smoke his brand of cigarettes without 


dyin from it quickly. But it does give off a pretty good buzz." 


"Well, I'm sure I don't need to tell you not to smoke anymore, then." 


"Even if I wanted, I can't. I'm dead." 


"Right..." 


Whitty was still a bit confused about Garcello, but he dropped the subject, simply enjoying and 
recording Daddy Dearest washing Tabi's clothes. Tabi nudged him as if to ask "would you like to 
make the man clean your clothes next?" Whitty held up his hand to decline. Tabi shrugged as he 
continued to spectate from a comfortable view. 


Girlfriend, in the meantime, was trembling in Citrus Solitude, where two kids wearing halloween 
costumes walked in to see Zardy. The scarecrow was always pleased to have these kids in. 


"Ah, Skid! Pump! Good to see you again!" He beamed. 


"Hey, Mister Zardy! You know what month it is?" Asked Pump. 


"Hmm... I don't. What month IS it?" 


"It's spooky month!" 


"Oh, is that right? Well! It seems like time slipped my mind! Shame, really! But hey, thanks for 
giving me the time, Skid and Pump. So! What can I get for the spookiest customers I know?" 


"Can I have a batwing bubble tea, please?" Asked Skid. 


"Ooh! And a Republican Congress!" Requested Pump. 


"Oh, of course! I'd love to! Just a moment!" 


Zardy went to get Skid and Pump their drinks. Girlfriend felt a little amused by what she was 
seeing. 


"Heh. It's not even October. But those kids really are adorable. I guess to them spooky month is 
every month." She mused. 


"Alright. Time to leave before I cause another mess. I don't want any innocent bystanders getting 
hurt." 


By this time, Girlfriend had the side effects of the improbability drive under control, but she had no 
idea how long she could keep herself restrained, especially since her endgame was at hand. She left 
the restaurant a few minutes later, heading for the church. Skid and Pump turned around to see 
Girlfriend leaving, but they didn't take much notice otherwise, for they were both enjoying their 
drinks. Carol, on the other hand, spotted Girlfriend from afar and waved to her. Girlfriend didn't 
notice as she passed by Carol, who though Girlfriend was ignoring her on purpose. She tailed 
Girlfriend, who had no idea of how great an audience she was about to receive when she 
unknowingly got the attention of some others. Soon, others notice Girlfriend aloof attitude, coupled 
with a tremble. She seemed to have lost some control over herself as the improbability drive was 
resting within her heart, which resulted in some side effects, one being she coughed up some 
blood. But when she saw it, she simply phased the drive out and in so that she wasn't trembling. 
This caused several people to follow Girlfriend, surprised that she was being antisocial and 
coughing up blood. 


"Stay calm. You're about to have Boyfriend back. And then, you can take this drive out of your 
heart and into his head." She said to herself quietly. 


"That way, nobody will ever be able to kill him, and you can marry him and turn him into a 
demon. He'll be a god among insects. The world will be his ant farm." 


Girlfriend winced in pain from the improbability drive, and she even saw a hallucination that 
showed her plan was doomed to fail. She trembled again, this time, phasing the drive out of her 
heart and into her head. 


"Fine. Forget it. I'll just have it in my head, THEN transfer it to BOYFRIEND'S head." 


The trembling stopped, and she kept going. But she was not alone in even the slightest. 


Chapter End Notes 


Man, you ever notice how one character in some stories is just too wholesome for the 
hell they have to go through? I tried to portray Garcello as that one dude who tried to 
help others, regardess of whether they deserve it or not. Although, I gotta admit, the 
part where he used psychology on Daddy Dearest was worth putting in. 


Confirmed Bachelorette 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend and Boyfriend finally confront each other on their now destroyed 
relationship status, and she unleashes the worst of herself. 


Chapter Notes 


Girlfriend lewdly recounts her past with Tabi. Read this chapter at your own risk, 
especially since Boyfriend finally punishes her for it. 


Confirmed Bachelorette 


Girlfriend was trudging her way to the church, not aware of the people following her. Carol led 
them onward to see where Girlfriend was going, completely by accident. Lots of people were 
curios about what was happening, especially a little girl known as Pompom. She was a living 
breathing apple pie, and she was with her parents and her dog Mackie. She, like some of the others, 
were scared for Girlfriend. 


"What's wrong with her, mom? Shouldn't we get her some help?" She asked fearfully. 


"I... I don't know, sweetie. But let's get you and Mackie out of here. I have a feeling things are 
about to get very bad very quickly." Pompom's mother said, taking her family away from 
Girlfriend. 


Carol resolved to keep a safe distance from Girlfriend, but she also kept an eye on her. 


In the meantime, Boyfriend and the others stood just behind the church doors, just far enough 
away so that the doors wouldn't hit them. Everybody trembled in fear, with Boyfriend and Tabi 
showing sweat on their brows. 


"You're scared, aren't you?" Sarvente asked, sharing their expressions. 


"More than ever." Replied Tabi. 


Pico readied his weapons; Tankman pulled out a gun himself; Sarvente readied her hands to shoot 
energy at Girlfriend. The air was tense, and an uncomfortable silence fell upon them. Tabi even 
called A.G.O.T.I to talk to him one more time, thinking his death was imminent. 


"Hello?" Answered A.G.O.T_I. 


"It's me, Tabi. I just wanted to let you know that there's an extremely good chance that I'm going to 
die soon. If I do not contact you within the next 24 hours... it's best to assume the worst, good 
friend." Said Tabi. 


"I see. Don't worry. I'll visit you on the other side." 


Tabi ended the call and turned his phone off with a grim expression. 


"Okay. Now I'm ready to die." He said. 


"We're not gonna die. We're gonna live." Said Garcello. 


"Your optimism has been of great aid, Garcello. Unfortunately, it no longer has any effect. Prepare 
for the worst, and hope for the best." 


Everybody heard the doors creak open, and there stood Girlfriend with a homicidal scowl. 


"So... you all finally decided to stop hiding Boyfriend from me. What took you so long?" Asked 
Girlfriend. 


"I wasn't hiding from you." Said Boyfriend. 


"You know, babe, we can just start over. I have the improbability drive on my side now, and I can 
erase all of this. Make it so none of this ever happened. Wouldn't any of you like that? I know Tabi 
might." 


"If you think you can tempt me now of all times, you are wrong." Growled Tabi. 


"You think I was asking permission to turn back the clock, don't you? No. I wasn't asking for 
permission. I was giving you an option. A way out. A last chance. One that could ensure you go 
through me without dying. But I supposed it's too late for that now, huh?" 


"Yes. It's far too late for that." 


"No, it's not. Girlfriend, all you had to do was show people some fucking decency. Your own dad 
regrets making you exactly like him, only worse. You can do better than this. I know you can. 
Garcello knows, too. In fact, out of everybody here, he believes in you the most. Why don't you 
just stop?" Said Boyfriend. 


"You don't seem to understand. I need you, Boyfriend. You're the only reason I have this-" 


Girlfriend trembled as the improbability drive started activating. Girlfriend strained to keep herself 
under control, even having to phase the improbability drive back into her chest. The trembling 
stopped somewhat, but she still had a slight tremor in her hands. 


"As I was saying, I stole this drive from Tricky so I could do more to try and win you back. Just 
like you took on both my parents, your ex, a couple of admittedly adorable children, a zombie, a 
now dead junkie, my queen, her servant, a runaway, a military douchebag, and many others just to 
prove you deserved to be with me! I'm trying to prove that you're worth far more to me than 
everybody combined." 


"You didn't prove anything, Girlfriend. You're just desperate to get me back because you were 
comfortable in my company. And you were gonna use me just like you did Tabi, anyway. You 
think you get to just break that man and get away with it? You're not just corrupt. You're stupid." 


Girlfriend started tearing up from that, but she kept her head down and made her choice. 


"Fine. I see how it is, Xml. As for breaking a man, Tabi's not broken. Yet. But he's about to be." 


Girlfriend saw Tabi and glomped herself on him, making sure her rear was near his pelvis. He held 


him down by force as he tried to escape. 


"So you wanna see how I break a man? Well watch this. Tabi!" 


Tabi stared straight into her eyes and spat on her face. Girlfriend simply wiped off the spit and 
continued. 


"You know how you have feelings of inadequacy when it comes to your dick? Well, I have a 
couple of confessions to make. Remember when you were making out with me, and you came 
RIGHT as I touched your leg, without a single drop of cum dripping onto your pants? 


It was ME, TABI. I JERKED YOU OFF AND THEN 
SUCKED YOUR JIZZ OUT AT SUPER SPEED SO IT 
SEEMED LIKE YOU NUTTED AT JUST MY TOUCH!" 


Tabi was shocked, and so was everybody else. Daddy and Mommy's jaws dropped. Sarvente's ears 
were covered by Ruv. 


"That's foul." He said. 


"No... No! That's not true! It can't be true!" Tabi said, not wanting to accept what Girlfriend said to 
him about his sexual health. 


"Oh, but it is. Oh, and remember the night that I dumped your pathetic ass? It was me, Tabi. I had 
sex with you after your last public performance with Daddy because I knew YOU would've been 
horny. And then I drank your cum AND your soul energy with my pussy, enough to knock you out 
for a few long hours. Long enough for me to ditch your sorry ass." 


Tabi was devastated. Girlfriend had exposed something so incredibly damning, he finally broke. 
Nobody in the room could handle it, especially Tabi. Boyfriend and Garcello had a traumatized 
look on their faces, and if Mommy and Daddy weren't ashamed to call Girlfriend their daughter, 
they were now. Even Ruv and Sarvente held a great deal of empathy for Tabi. Tabi, however, lost 
his anger and only cried on the floor. Girlfriend smiled, getting off of him and standing over him as 
he wailed. 


"All this time... I thought there was something wrong with me. But she did it. I really am a failure 
as a man." He wept. 


Everybody saw how Girlfriend finally managed to break Tabi in the absolute worst manner of all, 
and the rage they felt became immeasurable. Yet, for Tabi's sake, all of them held back... but 
Boyfriend. His eyes were hidden, and his fists were clenched. Suddenly, the rage everybody else 
had for Girlfriend was gone. Boyfriend had every last ounce of it, and he finally unleashed it to 
help Tabi out for once. Pico and Garcello noticed. 


"Hey, B. You alright?" He said, being scared of Boyfriend for the very first time in his life. 


"Girlfriend. That's the last straw. She. Is going. To PAY." Boyfriend said with a low voice. 


Boyfriend violently snatched one of Pico's guns right out of his hand so fast, Pico's hand actually 
hurt. Then Boyfriend aimed at Girlfriend and pulled the trigger. 


"You! ARE GOING! TO PAY!" 


Boyfriend had put himself so thoroughly in Tabi's shoes, it was almost as if he became Tabi! The 
bullets didn't stop shooting through Girlfriend until he ran out of bullets completely. Girlfriend was 
stunned. She looked down where the bullets entered her chest, and she saw... the improbability 
drive. Boyfriend was panting out of anger, but he damaged the improbability drive. 


"Ow. Ow! Ow! COOOOOWWWWWW"" She shrieked. 


Her blood started spilling into the drive, and it caused the drive to short out and malfunction. 
Girlfriend trembled profusely, and she breathed with a strain. 


"You... you shot it. You shot the improbability drive..." She strained. 


"You... broke an innocent man. We're even now." Boyfriend said, dropping the gun. 


Girlfriend wasn't expecting Boyfriend to shoot her, especially since he knew her so well, but she 
was so determined to keep the drive operational, she used her own powers to repair it completely. 
Soon, it was as if nothing happened to it at all. 


"Fine. I supposed it's time I stopped trying. The fact that you'd shoot me, even though you know it 
wouldn't even get rid of me... that's how I know you mean business. If you really wanna break up 

after all you and I have been through together, so be it. Let's make this break up official." She said, 
finally relenting. 


"About time, bitch." Boyfriend said, no longer caring about what feelings he still harbored for her. 


"Now, obviously, I'm far too powerful for you right now, Boyfriend. But I still love you, so I'm 
giving the lot of you a sporting chance, especially Tabi. So..." 


Girlfriend stopped trembling, and she destroyed the church's walls. 


"There. Plenty of open space. Now we're free to unleash, and we don't have to worry about the 
church's foundation. Now, what was it Sarvente said? Ah, yes. 


May God forgive you... but I won't." 


The spectacle was observed by the others as they tried to run for cover, but Carol stood there 
bravely, trying to see where this would go. 


"What's happening to Girlfriend? Why the hell did she blow up a church?" She asked herself as she 
began to witness the absolute worst of her best friend. 


Breaking Walls and Breaking Balls 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend puts an end to this madness she caused. 


Chapter Notes 


I'm sure some of you noticed the tag "Major Character Death"? Welp, as it warned, 
people are getting KO'ed. They come back, but they're dying. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 





Breaking Walls and Breaking Balls 


Girlfriend was free to finally stop being in disguise, and she revealed her true form to everyone. 
Mommy and Daddy weren't even slightly surprised. Boyfriend and the others were shocked. Purple 
skin, pronounced horns, even sharp claws and talons. Her eyes even gleamed like her parents eyes. 
Tankman, although normally not caring about Girlfriend, was actually scared. Tricky was done 
with Girlfriend and decided to show some courage. 


"Not bad! That drive does wonders, doesn't it?" He said, putting on a brave front. 


"Why, yes it does. I was right to take it from you. You're not capable of using it to its full potential, 
DR. HOFNARR. But I am. Now, what should I do with all of you?" 


Tricky let out a puff of confidence, and then... wait, was it possible he would actua- 


"LET'S HAVE A FIGHT WITH SO MANY 
QUICK SHOTS AND CLOSE UPS, THE 
NARRATOR WON'T BE ABLE TO TYPE ALL 
OF THIS SHIT DOWN FOR ARCHIVE OF 


OUR OWN!" 


Goddamn it! 


"Seriously, Tricky?! I'm about to kill you, and you break the fourth wall with your famous last 
words?! Beautiful. Just beautiful." Complained Girlfriend. 


"Shut up! There's enough edgy bullshit in this story, I think we all need this! Now, let's fucking do 
this! Who wants to fight me?!" 


"I do!" Pico said, landing a punch on Tricky. 
"Augh! What the- what- what the fuck was that for?!" 
"That was for tripping my ass in Chapter 5, bitch!" 


"Hey! Only I get to show awareness that we're just characters from different, respective planes of 
existence in a story made by some dude with an overactive imagination and too much time on his 
hands!" 


Just for that, Tricky, I'm having Girlfriend kill you first, dick. 
"What the fuck!" 


Girlfriend manifested a sharp, metallic pole to impale Tricky in his chest, and he died shortly after. 
Then Girlfriend brought him back to life again. 


"Ah, you brought me back. That's, uh, real surprising." 


Just be happy I need you in this chapter more than I should. 


"Whatever, dick." 


Grrrr... 


"Enough chitchat! This place, I feel, is simply not big enough, so we're doing this my way." 
Girlfriend interjected, using her immense power to transport the group, and by accidental proxy the 
spectators, to the restaurant in which Tabi ruined her life. 


Suddenly, everybody was confused. The spectators were all clamored at the window of the 
restaurant. Carol rushed to the front of the windows, squeezing and forcing herself through. 


"Girlfriend! Girlfriend, what the hell are you doing, girl?! I don't know what got into your ass, but 
you ain't gotta do this shit!" She tried to shout. 


But Girlfriend didn't hear a word Carol said. She manifested her own microphone. Boyfriend clued 
in and turned his on. Then all of them gained a white aura, similar to a glow of the outline of their 
bodies. Girlfriend's aura was more flame like, however. Boyfriend gained a determined expression 
on his face, and he grabbed Tabi to help him stay on his feet. 


"Tabi, I'm sorry you had to suffer like this." He apologized. 


Tabi took just enough notice to see Boyfriend was standing up for him. One good look at him and 
Girlfriend was enough for him to figure out what was about to happen. 


"Oh, no. Boyfriend, you can't! She'll kill you!" He said. 


"Did I say you could convince me not to? I had to watch you be broken with my own eyes, and I've 
enough! Now I'm ending this!" 


Tabi felt... validated wasn't quite enough to describe it. Seeing Boyfriend stand up for him and the 
others, he even felt vindicated. His tears stopped, and he finally stood tall again. And he shared 
three simple words with everybody else in the restaurant. 


"MAKE. HER. PAY." 


"You don't have to tell me twice." Boyfriend said, ready to take Girlfriend on. 


"You're right, they don't. Now let's settle this." Girlfriend said, putting on a sick beat. 


She summoned the speakers, hooked up a smartphone, and she even start playing Tabi's song 
"Genocide", which struck fear into Boyfriend, but he knew too well this was no time to let his most 
basic survival instincts kick in. It was fight or flight at this point, and he chose to fight. Then the 
beat prepared to drop, and all of them got ready to take Girlfriend on. 


Girlfriend started Tabi's part, only the power she was putting out with just her voice alone was 
enough to instantly kill Nene and Darnell, alongside severely injure the others by violently forcing 
them against the concrete wall. Her voice was so powerful, Boyfriend immediately started dying 
right then and there. Then he got a moment to defend himself and recovered a little bit. Girlfriend 
didn't care, for she simply blasted her turn next. It was enough to almost kill Boyfriend right then 
and there. Garcello could tell, and he stepped up to help Boyfriend take some of the brunt by 
joining Boyfriend's turn. Girlfriend simply did the same to Garcello, and both ghost and human felt 
Girlfriend's next turn deeply. Then Whitty, through sheer determination and desire to help 
Boyfriend in his moment of extreme need, stepped in and joined him as well. It seemed that he was 
trying his absolute hardest to keep his cool, for he was beyond angry at Girlfriend, but through 
some miraculous showing of anger management, he kept his cool just enough to prevent him from 
going ballistic. 


Girlfriend's voice held ever so slightly less power as she kept up her turns, and more people kept 
coming to save Boyfriend from the brink of death. First, it was Tricky. Then Ruv backed him up. 
Then Sarvente used her wings to help cancel some of Girlfriend's noise out. It was enough to let 
them stand on solid ground, even forming a shield of sorts to protect them from Girlfriend's 
destructive power. But it wasn't enough, for they were still on defense. Then Tankman joined the 
battle, and after, Pico. Finally, even her parents joined in to save Boyfriend with Daddy going first 
and Mommy going afterwards. But when Tabi finally managed to step up, not only were all of 
them finally able to defend, they were finally able to go on the attack. Then a rapid fire of rapping 
commenced. None gained ground, and none lost any until Girlfriend went berserk at the end. She 
tried her absolute hardest to kill them all, making full use off the improbability drive with her vocal 
cords, and although they started to cave, they felt determined to stop Girlfriend, so they pushed 
back with every last ounce of breath their lungs had, and they forced Girlfriend back. It was 
enough to finally force Girlfriend on defense the song seamlessly changed to Tricky's "Madness". 


This time, Girlfriend was on the ropes as she starting losing more and more sanity while using the 
drive to get back the high ground. She even managed to show signs of a breakdown as it changed to 
"Expurgation" just before Tricky's most infamous part. The drive took its toll on Girlfriend. She 


was failing miserably, but she didn't wanna give up, even though she was losing her mind. She kept 
breaking down horribly, letting out demonic screeches instead of actual notes at some point. 


When the song ended, a sonic boom rang out, and it felt like the crowd was being thrown away 
from Girlfriend and the others as she failed to beat Boyfriend. Both of them were on their knees, 
trying to catch their breath. Both of them were at a loss for words, for they stared into each other's 
eyes, trying to see some vestige of what they used to have. They couldn't see anything, so 
Girlfriend sped to Boyfriend, and she kicked him to the wall. It was hard enough to actually strike 
his skull. 


"I'm sick of this pathetic game! I'm tired of playing fair! Fuck everything, I just want you gone!" 
She said, aiming for Tricky again. 


Tricky tried to avoid her, but she violently grabbed Tricky's neck and she crushed it in her hand 
until she beheaded Tricky. Normally, he wouldn't be scared, but in those last seconds, he saw 
nothing but a monster where Girlfriend used to be, and he was scared. But the pain and fear ended 
for Tricky very quickly. Then she went for Boyfriend. Before she could get her hands on him, 
Garcello guarded Boyfriend and held her back with every last ounce of ghostly strength he had in 
him. 


"Listen, Girlfriend. You don't have to kill the man. You don't. You can still do better! Even if you 
don't think it's possible to change things, you can still show some remorse and stop this!" He 
strained. 


Girlfriend started crying because she knew what Garcello said right. What's worse is that he just 
gave her an option she didn't want to do at all. 


"I'm so sorry, Garcello. I'm so sorry for what I'm about to do to you. Please forgive me. Please." 
She begged as she grabbed his throat. 


Then through her power, she altered reality so much, Garcello... had a body again. She used her 
power to bring Garcello back from the dead. She cried all the while, knowing that she could kill 
someone she enjoyed being around, not to mention she still felt terrible for how he originally died. 


"You... you... I'm alive again?!" Garcello exclaimed. 


"Yes, you are! But not for long...!" Girlfriend said, failing to hold back tears. 


Then she took Garcello and snapped his neck. She dropped him to the ground and cried softly. 


"I'm gonna hate myself for the rest of my life for that." She said as Garcello's ghost left his body 
again. 


The only problem this time was that his ghost was simply too weak to take Girlfriend on now. 
Then she moved to Sarvente, who was guarded by Ruv. Girlfriend didn't care much; she simply 
got in a fight with Ruv, bashing and beating him with every ounce of strength she could muster up. 
In a few minutes, he succumbed to his injuries, and he died. Sarvente was traumatized and begged 
Ruv to wake up, only to see Girlfriend and have the same thing done to her. 


Girlfriend knew what she was doing was wrong, but she couldn't just stop now. She kept beating 
and beating until all of them except Boyfriend and her parents were left dead. It seemed that despite 
everything happening, Girlfriend simply couldn't see a point in trying to stop anymore. As she 
managed to defeat and even kill her parents, she accidentally violently shook so hard, she, through 
unknown reasons, brought back everybody but Garcello from the dead, who only meekly looked at 
her. However, all of them were too weak to stand against her. Boyfriend saw she revived them, but 
he looked directly at Girlfriend as she walked toward him. 


"Oh, please, Xml. You don't dare try to actually protect yourself. You can't hide, and there's no 
where to run. You're fucked, no matter what you do." She said, covered in blood and filled with 
nothing but remorse and sorrow and simply masking it with anger and ruthlessness. 


"You ruined their lives, you killed innocent people, you broke a man just because you could. 
Where's the Girlfriend I used to know? The one that wanted to just enjoy people and their 
company?" Boyfriend said in a futile attempt to rouse Girlfriend's conscience one last time. 


"She's dead, Boyfriend. And Tabi killed her. So in a way, his plan succeeded. Even in failure, he 


won. 


Then Girlfriend finally started beating Boyfriend, trying get rid of her feelings. He was kicked into 
a wall, slammed onto a support beam and punched in the face and chest repeatedly until he finally 
went down. He tried to get up. 


"Come on. When are you gonna just give up? I win. It's over. What can you do with that frail 
human body?" She asked condescendingly. 


"TIl stop you..." Boyfriend said, just before she started beating him again. 


"Cute. It'd be funny if it weren't so stupid. Just give up, and let me get rid of everyone who tried to 
kill you." 


"L... won't... let you..." 


Girlfriend punched him even harder in his face, knocking some teeth out. 


"You wanna die for these assholes who don't give a fuck about you?! The same one who would 
sooner have you die in a ditch?! FINE! What's another year to me, anyway?! I can always start 
over! Find another boyfriend!" 


Girfriend kept laying into Boyfriend over and over until she was absolutely certain that even if she 
couldn't break his spirit, his body was definitely beyond repair. His breath barely found itself when 
she stopped to look at her handiwork, and she finally regained her clarity for a brief moment. Then 
she looked around. She saw what she did to the others. Sarvente, Garcello, her parents, all of them. 
She became horrified by the havoc she wreaked. 


"Oh, God... what have I done? I... have to finish him off. No one deserved to live like this..." She 
said to herself aloud. 


Boyfriend couldn't respond to her statement, but he cried, knowing he was going to die. Then as 
Girlfriend readied her punch, but before the final blow could be struck, she looked into his eyes. 
There... she remembered something... warm. It was the good times they had together. All of them 
suddenly started playing in her head. The fingerboard tricks he did to impress her, her showing him 
how to rap against people. the video game she played with him, every single moment of time they 
together, she reminisced upon it. Completely by accident. It was too much for her to take, and she 
subconsciously healed some of the injuries she dished out to Boyfriend. It wasn't enough to save 
his life, but he could at least speak in his final moments. 


ig Bee my FA 


Girlfriend tried her hardest to go through with it and finish Boyfriend off with one more punch. 


"I can't do it..." 


Those words were all she said before collapsing onto her knees. She cried from what she did to 
him. Boyfriend was barely alive at this point, but it was too late to save him. He was spending his 
last moment dying in the restaurant right then and there. Girlfriend glanced at him, seeing his 
pitiful figure, and she tried to justify herself one last time. 


"Why?" She asked. 


"Why did you make me do this to you?! You were fighting to watch everybody die! And by my 
hands! Think, Boyfriend! You could've been a demon! You could've been powerful! You could've 
been the greatest rapper of all time! Greater than Tabi, greater than Daddy, greater than everyone! 
Even God wouldn't be able to defeat you! You could've lived to see this world bow to you on their 
knees before you! Everyone and everything your heart desired would've been at your fingertips!" 


Boyfriend was too weak to repsond to that, but he gathered the last of his strength to sit up, with 
Girlfriend subconsciously helping him. 


"What would you have had after you make it to the top?! Huh?! What was worth sacrificing your 
potential?!" 


Boyfriend strained out a repsonse. 


"You... Girlfriend..." 


Girlfriend was shocked. 


"I would've... still... had... you." 


"What? But... Xml... why? Why would you give it up for me? You deserved the best of this world. 
Those people... they didn't understand. They thought you were protecting me from danger. But you 
and I know... I AM the danger. You were saving everybody from me. So why would you give it all 
up for my sake?" 


"Because... I was in love with you... and... it was never about... being famous for me... I just... 
really like... getting freaky... on a Friday night... with you..." 


Girlfriend couldn't hold back her tears anymore. She knew what she did, but through nothing short 
of a miracle, Boyfriend hugged and kissed her one last time. She returned it just before he died 
from his injuries. Then she set his body down on the ground. Looking back at eh carnage and 
casualties she committed, she could only think of one thing to say. 


"He didn't make me do any of this... I did this. All of this. Mommy... Daddy... they're all dead. And 
I killed them." 


Girlfriend broke down, sobbing and crying from what she did to them all. She thought she was 
doing what she needed to do, but now she knew that what Tabi said was right. She was just using 
Boyfriend, just like she used Tabi. Finally, Garcello found enough strength to rise. 


"Heya." He ebbed. 


Girlfriend expected Garcello to hate her right then and there. But instead, he took off his hat and 
gave her a hug. She only cried louder and harder. 


"I killed him! I killed him, Garcello! What the fuck is wrong with me?! Why couldn't I just act like 
a decent person?! They're all dead. I killed them all!" 


Girlfriend cried as the spectator left, leaving Carol, who had nothing but contempt for Girlfriend 
now. 


"I know. I know you killed me this time. But it's fine. I forgive you for killing me." Said a 
magnanimous Garcello. 


"Why? I murdered you, Garcello. You're dead again. And I did it." Asked Girlfriend. 


"Because... I've seen the real you. And it's not this. And even if it is... you got some tight bars, little 
lady." 


"Thanks. But... it doesn't matter. The one person I care about more than anybody is dead." 


"Yeah..." 


Girlfriend stood up, hanging her head. She felt horrible for everything. 


"Hey. Any chance I can borrow your phone?" 


Girlfriend didn't say anything; she simply handed him her phone. Then Garcello played one of his 
songs. Girlfriend recognized it the second it started. It was "Nerves", the last and final song he sang 
while he was alive. Garcello didn't join her; he simply sat on the sidelines as she sang his part. 
Only the song was slowed by Garcello himself. While she sang, she reflected on everything. The 
mass murders, the attempted blackmail and threats, everything. She even regretted breaking Tabi's 
spirit. Without knowing it, while she sang, she had already brought everybody back from the dead 
before then, but she was now healing the damage she did to them. Carol, finally seeing Girlfriend 
act right for a change, breathed a sigh of relief. But during the song, Girlfriend started coughing up 
blood as Boyfriend, who was freshly revived, noticed. 


"Oh, my God. She... she brought us back." He said. 


All of them were dumbfounded. None of them expected Girlfriend to bring them back to life. But 
all of them, even Tabi, spotted Girlfriend coughing up more blood, with the part where Garcello 
coughed originally. Boyfriend joined in subconsciously as she kept coughing, only they became 
violent. She even trembled as she finally fixed what she destroyed. The lives that she took, the 
buildings she blew up, everything she did she fixed as she coughed and trembled. Boyfriend had 
reason to believe she was dying. 


Once the song ended, she dropped the microphone and fell to her knees, unable to stand or stop 
herself from shaking. Boyfriend saw Girlfriend genuinely vulnerable now, and it took everything 
him to not retaliate against her. She looked up at him, then glanced at Tabi. She forced him over to 
her, and she grabbed them both by the collars. 


"Tabi, Boyfriend. Listen to me very closely. If you ever find somebody else in your lives, don't let 
them do to you what I did to everybody, especially you two. And I'm so sorry I did this. But I 
swear... I'll protect you from myself. I promise." 


All of them were shocked. Girlfriend suddenly had a change of heart, and she left through 
manipulating herself back to the Underworld. All of them were at a loss for words, unable to make 
sense of what just happened to them and Girlfriend. Girlfriend, on the other hand, went back to the 
Underworld, finally repentant for what she did. She sat there and made herself scarce as she 
allowed access to the plane back to any incoming entities, soul or otherwise. 


Chapter End Notes 


Hey, I know this chapter was serious, but would one of you guys mind tell Tricky to 
stop breaking the fourth wall? I had just fixed it after chapter four, and it's really 
annoying. 


Not Worth It 


Chapter Summary 


After banishing herself to the Underworld, Girlfriend gets dragged back to Earth by 
Sarvente as punishment forcing her to live amongst the people that now hated her. 
Meanwhile, everybody she affected, over the course of six months, get the opportunity 
to move on. 


Chapter Notes 


This will look like an epilogue, but it's not. This is just setting the stage for the rest of 
the story. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Not Worth It 


Girlfriend was alone in the Underworld, thinking about what she did to the people. Then, as she 
twitched again, she was shaking so violently, it was like she was having a seizure. 


"I don't understand! Why won't it stop?!" She said in pain. 


"Make it stop! Make it stop!" 


As loud as she screamed, she hallucinated in a horrible way. She tried to run from the images her 
mind was seeing. Suddenly, she smacked her head into a wall, then stumbled onto a stalagmite 
from the ground, impaling herself in her heart, right where the improbability drive was. She 
screeched in pain, and she kept seeing how much she wanted to scream "NO", "Invalid", 
"Girlfriend Cannot Die", and even "Must Fix". Her body forced her to repair the drive, despite it 
being even more painful for her. Then, she became plagued with guilt and regret for what she did. 
She finally gave in, and she lost control of the drive completely. Suddenly, it reacted and showed 
her an image of what she acted like and what she wanted to be. It revealed the truth. All Girlfriend 
wanted was to fix the lives she ruined. 


Suddenly, Sarvente appeared, and she saw Girlfriend. 


"Finally. It's time for your punishment." She said. 


"I'm sorry, my queen. I'm so sorry. I'll stay down here and stay away from them! I promise!" She 
said as she twitched. 


"Silence. You're coming with me." 


Girlfriend couldn't stop twitching and shaking as Sarvente brought her through a portal. But it 
wasn't to what Girlfriend thought it was, which meant simply a torture chamber. No, Girlfriend's 
punishment resided in an alleyway. Girlfriend was confused. 


"Your Majesty? Why have you dragged me here?" She asked. 


"Because this is your punishment. You will live amongst the people, and you will not be allowed 
to go to the underworld unless you take your punishment." Replied Sarvente. 


"Yes, your majesty." 


"Good. I'd say ‘have fun’, but you're about to become public enemy number one." 


Sarvente left Girlfriend there, and she was proven to be right. Some other people saw Girlfriend 
when she was fighting Boyfriend and the others, and they immediately tried to attack her, shouting 
obscenities and jeers. Girlfriend would've retaliated right then and there, but someone called out to 
stop it all. 


"Leave her alone!" They said. 


Girlfriend recognized that voice. Carol had that voice. 


"Carol? What are you doing here? Why did you come for me? Why did you even bother trying to 
defend me?" She asked. 


"Because you deserve what people are seeing you like, but you're not worth it. At all." Replied 
Carol. 


That last statement from Carol was all it took for Girlfriend to see what had happened. Carol 
witnessed her entire power trip, and Carol flipping her off was the final straw for Girlfriend. 
Everybody left her alone and left the area, seeing truth to Carol's words. Girlfriend sat down, 
huddled over and crying. 


"She's right. I'm not worth it." She said. 


Six months later, the damage Girlfriend had fixed to an extent was already good to go. However, 
the primary people she affected went on with their lives. 


Tabi abandoned his desires of revenge for ones of getting back into doing what he loved. His album 
"My ex-girlfriend will break you" rose to amongst the best on the charts. He opened up a recording 
studio for upcoming artists and voice actors with his earnings, and he promptly stopped writing 
music as a result. Now he happily runs his recording studio and he makes a comfortable living off 
of it. 


Tricky went back to work as fast he could to explain the situation to Monster, who understood very 
well he had no choice in any matters that went on with Girlfriend. He was let off the hook and even 
promoted to a supervisory position. He promptly hired Hank J. Wimbleton to help out with the 
store. Surprisingly, he and Hank got along well, despite their differences. 


As a reward for protecting Boyfriend and the othes against Girlfriend in their time of need, God 
Almighty gave Garcello an upgrade and made him an angel for his good deeds. Garcello also 
offered to simply come back down to Earth to offer therapy for those that are suffering from bad 
mental health. Now Garcello runs a small office to pay his bills, help people in need, and do what 
he enjoys most: rapping with other people with tight bars. 


Whitty himself, after finding out that Updike, the agents of the Greater Good, and the task force 
itself had been restored, gave himself up and turned himself in promptly, only to be immediately 
released into the population. When he questioned why, Updike revealed the government had 
deemed the Greater Good simply too inhumane to continue to operate, and as a result, Whitty was 
no longer a target. This allowed him to finally take some anger management class with Tabi and 
A.G.O.T.I. He's not very good at it, but he's getting there. 


Monster, at the inspiration of Tricky and Zardy, went on to franchise Citrus Solitude. It went on to 
become a very famous food chain for many people across the city. Talks have even been 


speculating him beginning a corporation of sorts, intending to span into different regions. The 
original location remains open for business, but under new mangment that seemed to be just as 
competent as its orignal owner. 


Without any real work in mercenary inclination, Pico and friends, alongside Tankman, opened up a 
successful pop-up shop, specializing in wares that pertained to self defense. Together they proved 
that breakthroughs in genomics may be able to prevent human maladies, but they can't find a cure 
for a slug of lead in your cranium. 


Daddy Dearest gathered everybody who he had wronged over the years, especially Senpai, and 
after finally managing to bury the hatchet alongside them, he went on to become his wife's 
manager, who guest starred in a performance with Tabi. When asked why she gave 30 percent of 
her proceeds to tabi, she simply stated "wouldn't you?", and she kept it moving without another 
word on the matter. 


After trying, and failing, to populate the church they lived in thanks to Girlfriend striking fear into 
many of the people, Sarvente and Ruv moved out of the church and into an apartment together. 
The demon queen continues to try and lead people to salvation through podcasts for christian 
servers, with Ruv getting a proper job in security to help pay the bills. Don't forget to follow 
@LadyLuci8152, and follow her on Chaos! 


Many had heard little else of Girlfriend ever since she abandoned her plans to help Boyfriend reach 
world class popularity. However, she's still alive, but she's not living well at all. 


And as for Boyfriend? After 3 months of therapy with Tabi, alongside taking over as the owner of 
Daddy Dearest's karaokee bar, Boyfriend rediscovered his passion for getting freaky on a friday 
night with rapping. His only regret: Girlfriend wasn't there to cheer him on. And besides that, he's 
doing just fine. The same, however, could not be said of Girlfriend... 


Chapter End Notes 


I know this chapter was shorter, but that's good, because the next chapter will come 
out sooner! 


Help Me Forget 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend's life has taken a turn for the absolute worst, and it gets worse when the 
improbability drive strips her of her memory. 


Chapter Notes 


If you've ever known someone that has hit rock bottom, or has trouble with emeory 
loss, and you find this very disturbing, please don't read this chapter. It's not meant to 
make fun of it, and it's not meant to insult or otherwise trivialize the conditon or their 
status. Otherwise, please proceed with caution. 


Help Me Forget 


For the past six months, Girlfriend was homeless, hungry and haggard. She didn't have the 
willpower to hide her true form anymore, and everybody remembered what she did. Day after day, 
she looked at the people, reminding her of how horrible she now felt that she acted the way she 
did. All the blame was rightfully, yet ruthlessly, placed upon her for the destruction that was 
caused during her improbability impulse. 


Eventually one day, she gave up. Blaming absolutely no one but herself, she finally decided to look 
for the only arguable person left on the planet who could possibly hope to try to understand her 
situation. All she wanted was to make the pain go away. She hoped he would would honor her 
wishes somehow. 


"I need to find Tricky. He's the only one who knows what the improbability drive feels like." She 
said. 


Girlfriend was cold, hungry and completely helpless. Her dress that once looked amazing was 
tatters, her heels were gone, and her hair looked messy. She had many many scars, and she had a 
constant tremble now due to the improbability drive. She walked quietly and almost timidly. Her 
memory, also due to the drive, was no longer what it used to be. It seemed that she was forgetting 
the people she cared about. Her heart clung madly to the memories of her parents, but she couldn't 
remember much of them anymore. She was conflicted. Part of her wanted to keep them in her 
mind, but another part wanted to forget everybody she hurt. 

It tool her days upon days to finally find Tricky, Zardy and Monster working at one of their 


locations. She walked in the door when it was slow. Tricky greeted. 


"How ya doing? Welcome to... oh. It's you. Yikes." He said, observing Girlfriend's now squalid 
state. 


"You look worse than me when I look in the mirror." 


"I feel terrible too, Tricky. And... I need to know. How am I supposed to keep the drive under 
control if I can't even control myself?" Asked Girlfriend as she started crying. 


"Ah, I see. Well, that's not something I know. You see, sometimes the improbability drive is 
impossible to completely control. Once you start making full use of it, you don't have much of a 
say. In a way, it kinda has a mind of its own. If you attach it to very specific parts of someone, or 
use it in very specific ways, some side effects happen." 


"Like?" 


"Say you're feeling bad about something. The drive will bascially tell you what it is, and then try to 
persuade you to make things right. Or say the thing wants you to live out a very specific thing. It'll 
use YOU as a medium for it. Where's your improbability drive, Girlfriend?" 


"In my heart." 


"Ah. Well, that's an easy fix for you because you're a demon, and not a human. You just gotta get 
rid of it. But if you don't wanna do that, just let what your heart wants to happen occur. Plain and 
simple. Or you could move it to your head, and it'll make you do what your brain wants." 


"That's the thing, Tricky. I phased it out of my heart and into my head, and after that I started 
hallucinating at some point after... my whole thing." 


"Uh oh. Looks like you got two different desires, sweetie! What are they?" 


"My head's telling me to forget everybody I love. My heart's telling me to hang onto them. I don't 
know what to listen to." 


"Ouch! That sucks. Alright, listen up. You look like crap, that much is certain. But, a lot people 
still don't like you much because of what you did. But, I'm not exactly cool seeing you like this. I 
mean, ever since Boyfriend and the other moved on, we ki-" 


"Moved on? Oh... I see. He found someone else." 


Girlfriend twitched and shook violently, crying all the while. Tricky actually showed some 
concern, despite what she did to him. 


"Hey, you go-" 


"No. No more. I don't want to think. I don't 
want to remember anymore. Help me forget. 
Help me forget..." 


Girlfriend stopped shaking violently and only trembled until she passed out. Monster and Hank 
were walking out of the office after talking about a possible raise for Hank, when they suddenly 
saw Tricky trying to wake Girlfriend up. 


"Boss! Call an ambulance!" He demanded. 


Monster, in spite of being scared of Girlfriend, called an ambulance to Tricky's request. And for 
good reason. WIth the terrible state Girlfriend looked to be in, someone could've mistaken her for 
dead. However, when the paramedics arrived, they got a pulse and simply took her to the hospital. 


Two hours later, Girlfriend woke up in the hospital. She didn't have a twitch, and she was alone. 
However, she had no idea what went down. She was then visited by a doctor who, although they 
didn't wanna see her, was obligated to do so. She was also met with a headache. 


"Ah, good. You're awake. You know, you're luck I'm required to help you out, otherwise you'd be 
out on your ass." They said. 


"Mmmph... what happened?" She asked. 


"According to what we heard, you took a nasty spill on the linoleum in a restaurant. You may be 
experiencing some temporary memory loss as well for a while." 


"Where am I? What is this place?" 


"You're in a hospital, Girlfriend." 


"Girlfriend? Who's Girlfriend?" 


"... You are. You don't remember your name?" 


"No." 


"Do you remember anything that you've done in the past, I don't know, six months?" 


"No... Who are you? You look familiar." 


"T'm the doctor." 


"Okay. So... my name is Girlfriend?" 


"Apparently, yes." 


"Huh. Okay. Can I leave, please?" 


"Take this bill, we'll discuss payment as soon as you find a job, good bye." 


The doctor handed Girlfriend a bill, and she wound up seeing a price of $5,000. 


"How am I supposed to pay this?" She asked. 


"Oh, yeah. You don't remember. Either ask your parents, or get a job." Replied the doctor. 


"I have parents?!" 


"Yes, you have parents. Now leave, or I'm calling the cops." 


"Okay." 


Girlfriend left the hospital, and she went outside in confusion. She instantly becme uneasy. 


"Where am I? Where's home? I wanna go home." She whimpered. 


She felt no choice but to try to stumble to familiar territory, when suddenly, she got a newspaper in 
the face. She then sought to look at it, only to see Boyfriend and Tabi celebrating at a party for 
Pico Day. She couldn't help crying, not sure why, but feeling something familiar in looking at 
Boyfriend's face. 


"That man... so familiar..." She said. 


She then gave her full attention at the address, and she tried to find it. It was beyond difficult, for it 
took her hours just to try and get some directions. Nobody helped her at all until she came across 
someone that hung out in an alleyway. They were sitting in a dark alleyway, resting with a short 
man and someone with a goat skull on their seemingly invisible body, except for the clothes and 
hands. It was Tabi, Boyfriend and Garcello respectively, but Girlfriend couldn't recognized them. 


"I must admit, it was very nice to see the both of you again, Garcello and Boyfriend." Said Tabi. 


"Yeah. Heard your album. You got some tight bars, skull man." Complimented Garcello. 


Boyfriend beeped in agreement. Then he saw a familiar face. He nudged Tabi and pointed to 
Girlfriend, who looked scared and lost. Garcello looked into her direction too, but he noticed 
something off about her. 


"Hey... you alright, little lady?" He asked. 


"Huh? What do you mean? I don't even know who you are. Who are you?" Girlfriend asked with a 
hint of fear. 


Tabi took this as an insult. 


"That man is Garcello. The same one you revived and then killed in cold blood. And you? You 
have some nerve, showing your face around here." He said. 


"Wait, I killed him?! Oh, my God! Why? Why did I kill him?!" Girlfriend asked tearfully. 


Tabi heard Girlfriend's reaction and became confused. Boyfriend got worried. 


"Um... Girlfriend... are you okay?" He asked. 


"No. I'm not okay. I just found out that I killed someone. And I don't even remember doing it. And 
I'm lost, and I don't know where to go. And I saw your pictures in the newspaper, and I thought 
maybe you could help me with something? But it seems like I did something that upset you?" 
Girlfriend replied in confused fear. 


"Oh... I get it. Well, you can't just act like nothing ever happened. You might be sorry for what 
you did, but you're not off the hook. You ruined Tabi's life, and you think you get to just act like 
you didn't? No. You have to be willing to accept responsibility for what you did." 


"Please, sir. I really don't remember you. Or him. Or anybody. Someone had to tell me my name. 
Which is stupid." 


Boyfriend was a little surprised. He knew Girlfriend felt remorse, but he never thought she would 
actually forget her own name. He looked at her scared, helpless form. All three of them saw 
Girlfriend as vulnerable. Even Tabi was worried. 


"Okay... what do you remember? Do you remember anything at all? Do you have any feelings 
of... familiarity or something? Anything that makes you feel something? A taste, a smell, 
something you've seen?" He asked. 


"Well... I saw this newspaper of you and this... blue hair guy. You guys looked like somebody I 
probably knew. But I couldn't help crying." 


Girlfriend started to cry again. 


"Who are you guys? What happened? Why do you look familiar? Did I hurt you? I'm sorry. Please 
tell me what happened." 


All of them stared at Girlfriend with disturbed looks. No longer did they see Girlfriend as what she 
became with improbability drive. Now they saw a lost little girl, completely unaware of who she 
was. 


"Um... hey... we don't have to worry about that right now." Garcello said, trying to cheer 
Girlfriend up. 


"We don't?” Inquired Girlfriend. 


"Nah. We don't. So... here's an idea. Why don't we head over to Boyfriend's karaokee bar, huh?" 


"Who's... Boyfriend?" 


Garcello pointed to the manin question. 


"This... is Boyfriend. And you... are Girlfriend." He said. 


"Oh. I'm sorry. I can't remember you. But.. I'm sure we had some good times at some point. 
Right?" Asked Girlfriend. 


"... Yeah. We did. But... let's not talk about it right now. I'll just take you there and let you rest. 
You look tired and dirty." Boyfriend said, leading her to his bar. 


Both Garcello and Tabi were feeling a little cautious with Girlfriend's now amnesiac state. Tabi 
believed it was only a lie, but Garcello saw some truth in her state. He made a call to Tricky, who 
was just about get into bed. 


"Ugh, who's calling now?" He said, picking up his cell phone. 


"Hello?" 


"Tricky, it's Garcello. It's about Girlfriend. She lost her memory." Garcello said tactlessly. 


"Oh, she did. That's, uh, not so surprising." 


"What?! Why is it not surprising?! What do you know about this?!" 


"Whoa! Garcello! Chill!" Boyfriend said, shocked by Garcello's outburst. 


"Sorry, it's just Tricky knows Girlfriend lost her memory." 


"What?!" 


"Wait, so she really DID forget?!" Exclaimed a now concerned Tabi. 


"Alright, put me on speakerphone, i think I can shed some light on this." 


Garcello frantically put Tricky on speakerphone. 


"Okay, here's the deal. Girlfriend still has the improbability drive inside her heart, so plainly said, it 
fulfilled her heart's desire. Initially, she was split between wanting to forget her loved ones and 
keeping them close to her. And that was after she came to me in desperation to try and learn how to 
control the drive again. She was already losing her memory of Boyfriend, her parents, and maybe 
some other people. But! When I told her we all moved on from what she did, she said she didn't 
wanna remember anymore. 


Now forgetting was a logical solution at first, which would've been done initially IF she hadn't 
implanted the improbability drive BACK into her heart after it was causing her trouble in her head. 
Due to the drive receiving conflicting commands, it did little to nothing of either means until she 
decided in both her mind and her heart that she wanted to forget. The second that happened, the 
drive made it so the memories were no longer accessible under normal conditions. However, if you 
guys make her want to remember, in both mentally and emotionally, then it should cause her 
memoires to come back slowly." 


"So what you're saying is we gotta snap her out of it?" Clarified Boyfriend. 


"Something like that." 


"Well, how can we do that?" 


"Well, I'm sure you'll think of something. Now excuse me, I'm coming over there with my 
exclamation mark sign." 


"What? Why?" 


"Because I'm not done kicking your ass for stopping me from getting some sleep tonight!" 


Tricky hung up the phone before Boyfriend could respond. 


"And that's three." He said with a feigned air of annoyance. 


Tricky showed up and smacked Boyfriend with his iconic exclamation mark sign before he knew 
Tricky hit him. He kept getting more and more smacks until Garcello snatched the sign away and 
smacked Tricky with it. Tricky recoiled and took the sign back. 


"All right, all right! I got it, I got it! None of that again, please!" He said, taking the hint, and his 
sign, back. 


"One more of those, and you can't have the sign anymore." Garcello said, pulling out a note pad 
and writing down Tricky infraction. 


Tricky sighed with frustration and left the alleyway before he said anything else. Then Garcello 
and the others shifted their focus onto Girlfriend when they got her back to Boyfriend's karaoke 
bar, who was still deeply confused and scared of such familiar, yet unrecognizable territory. It was 
rather late with the time being 10:50pm, and the bar had closed at 10 o'clock already, but 
Boyfriend and the others knew Girlfriend finally needed to be helped, for in their eyes, despite 
everything she put the people through, even SHE didn't deserve to lose her own memory. 


Stage of Faded Memories 


Chapter Summary 


Through some emotional prodding, Mommy Mearest and Daddy Dearest manage to 
help Girlfriend recover some of her memories. 


Stage of Faded Memories 


Boyfriend unlocked the door, seeing that Whitty and Daddy Dearest were still there, helping with 
closing. Whitty was sweeping, and Daddy was getting ready to put away the karaoke equipment. 
He sighed with a little satisfaction. 


"Hey, Boyfriend. What's Tabi and Garcello doing here? It's af... ter... hours." Whitty said as he 
spotted Girlfriend. 


He restrained his anger toward her, and he didn't notice she looked frightened. Daddy, on the other 
hand, saw his daughter, and he couldn't help but feel guilty for what happened to his daughter. He 
even started crying, seeing her in a such a terrible state. 


"Girlfriend... my little girl. What happened to you, sweetie?" He asked as he came to her. 


"What? What do you mean? I don't even know my parents. Who are you?" Girlfriend said in a 
scared and confused tone. 


Daddy gasped and hugged Girlfriend, unable to resist wanting to be there for his daughter. 
Suddenly, Mommy Mearest walked to Daddy, and she saw he was holding their daughter. She was 


happy. 


"Girlfriend! Oh, thank Sarvente you're all right! Mommy was so worried for my little girl!" She 
said as she joined the hug. 


"What? Wait, you're my parents? Why couldn't I remember you? Who are you guys? What am I? 
What happened to me? Please, I'm sorry, I really can't remember you!" Girlfriend begged, 
completely confused about everything. 


Mommy and Daddy let go and looked closely at her lovingly. They saw Girlfriend truly did forget 
who they were, and neither could hold back their tears, keeping each other in a hug. 


"Her punishment. It was too great for her." Said Daddy. 
"Our daughter doesn't remember us anymore. This is true torture." Said Mommy. 


Girlfriend saw the two crying. She saw how much they loved each other, and apparently her. She 
couldn't help but feel sorry for them, and it even went as far as wanting to remember who they 
were to her. Suddenly, she twitched and shook softly. 


"Wait. There's something about you two. So familiar..." She said. 


Daddy and Mommy gasped and went straight. 


"What do you remember? What do you remember?! Tell me, now!" Begged Daddy. 


"I remember... fire... brimstone... the look on someone's face as I left something tight and 
moist... I can remember someone... a face like yours, I think. I had these little claws on my hands. 
Wings on your back. Horns on your face." 


Girlfriend had remembered her own birth. But then, she gasped as she realized who it was. 
"Dad? Mom? Why are we in your karaoke bar?" She asked. 

"Did I miss something? Why is everybody gone? Isn't this place open until 7 in the morning?" 
"GIRLFRIEND!" Daddy and Mommy exclaimed, squeezing her hard. 

Girlfriend was surprised they being so affectionate. Normally, they don't show it. 

"Let go! Stop hugging! I'm a demon, not a plush... toy..." 

Girlfriend looked around and saw Tabi. She suddenly became inquisitive. 


"Why do you look familiar? And that skull..." 


Girlfriend glomped onto Tabi, who was feeling a little weirded out by Girlfriend sudden inspection. 
Suddenly, a memory started coming back to her. It wasn't a good one. 


"Uh oh... Tabi, listen, I know you're up set about what happened, but the thing is I didn't me-" 
"Yes, you did. And something tells me what you remember about me is bad." Interrupted Tabi. 


"Well, kinda sorta? I, uh... remember dumping you. I can't remember a lot more about that just 
yet, but I might get something coming back." 


"Excuse me, Boyfriend. I gotta head out. Carol and I are going on a date." Whitty said, clocking 
out and heading out the door. 


"Who's Carol?" Asked Girlfriend. 

Whitty stopped right in his tracks the second he heard Girlfriend ask that question. 
"What." He ebbed. 

"Who's Carol? I don't remember who Carol is." 


Whitty was now angry, but he used his anger management lessons to keep his cool. He even 
squeezed a stress toy to help hold back. 


"Listen. Do you remember your name?" He asked. 
"Not really. I've told its something really stupid." Replied Girlfriend. 
"Oh, really? And what's the name?" 


"Apparently, it's Girlfriend? That's a dumb name. I like the name 'Louise’. Rolls off the tongue 
better. I think." 


"Sucks to be you. Your name is Girlfriend. Your parents are famous for their music skills, 
alongside their exploits in being assholes in the past. Such as your father there. He turned me into 


an agency named "The Greater Good’. Thankfully, as of late, it was considered too inhumane to 
operate, so it's been shut down. And now I can live a normal life." 


"Aww, you poor bomb creature! You look like you've been hurt by someone! Who hurt you? Who 
made you like this?" 


"YOU DID." 
"Oh! I'm sorry, sir. I don't remember that. Really, I don't." 


"So, you lost your memory. Well, allow me to take this time out to educate you. You see, you 
caused your father to turn me into the agency in the first place. You ruined my rock and roll 
equipment just enough to where I blamed your father. And now I'm like this. All because you 
fucked me over." 


"Ouch. That sucks. Would be worse if I remembered doing that, but-" 
"I'm leaving now before I say or do something I'm going to regret." 


Whitty made good on his word and quickly left the place. Then he called Carol, who picked up 
after a third ring. 


"Hey, Whitty, what's up? Where you at?" She answered. 


"Girlfriend's back. And for some reason, she doesn't remember shit about what happened between 
us all." Whitty replied angrily. 


"She what?" 


"She forgot us. All of us. And now I'm pissed enough to eat five full course meals without stopping 
for a break." 


"Remember the last time you did that?" 
"What? I was hungry." 

"You ate an entire ham before we left to eat." 
"An hour before we had dinner." 


"Right. Well, I'll see you then. Tell me what I need to know so I can knock some sense into 
Girlfriend for you." 


"Thanks, babe. But I don't think we need to do that. It looks like she really did forget us." 
"Yeah, well I still hate her for what she did. Her losing her memory ain't fixing shit." 
"Ditto, babe. Okay, I'll be right over. Love you." 

Whitty hung up and started running to Carol, intending to make it to their date. 


Meanwhile, Boyfriend pulled out something to drink for Girlfriend. He pulled out a can of cherry 
Dr. Pepper. Girlfriend winced at the look of the can. 


"What IS that abomination?" She said. 


"This, Girlfriend, is you favorite drink." Replied Boyfriend as he pulled out a can of Brisk iced tea. 
"Eww. I'm a demon. I don't like that." 

"You don't remember how it taste." 

"I don't remember my true name, either! And why do you keep calling me Girlfriend, anyway?!" 
"Your name is Girlfriend!" 

"Why?! What is the purpose?! What, I can't have a normal name?!" 

"Look, I'm not your dad or anything, but-" 


"No! You're NOT my dad! I don't even know who you are! I know I'm sitting next to my ex- 
boyfriend right there! And I can't remember his name, either!" 


Boyfriend and Tabi groaned. 
"This is going to be harder than I thought." Said Tabi. 


"Yeah, well whatever happened between us Tabi, to make it so we did break up, I'm sorry. But I 
don't have feelings for you anymore, so just leave." 


"I'm not even trying to get you back, but whatever. Boyfriend, if any develo-" 
"Just! GO!" 

Tabi sighed angrily and left before he could blow up. 

"Boyfriend's going to have a hell of a time getting her memory back." He said. 


"Finally. He's gone. Anyway, I don't know who you are, and I don't know why we're here, so can I 
just leave?!" 


Boyfriend furiously beeped Girlfriend out of his bar, and he slammed the door behind her. Daddy 
sighed as he stood next to him. 


"You'll have to excuse her, she's only got bit and pieces of her memory back." He said. 
"That's not why I let her go." Boyfriend said with irritation. 
"Then why DID you let her leave?" 


"Because I'm still in love with your daughter. I've been trying to avoid her so that the feelings go 
away, but I can't. I wanna spend the rest of my life with her. I don't care if my life's shorter than 
hers, I love her." 


"But she doesn't even remember you." 


"I know. But I'm not chasing your little girl. She means a lot to me still, but I'm not gonna just hold 
her hostage." 


"Why not?" 


"Because I used to be obsessed with her, but after she revealed what she did to Tabi, it made me 
realize that I shouldn't be putting people I love on a pedestal, no matter how much they deserve it." 


"Well, don't worry. You need help with giving my daughter her memory back, you're in good 
hands. And at this point, I'm more than willing to accept you into the family." 


"Thank you, sir. But first, we're gonna keep at it with Girlfriend until she gets her memory back. 
And then, I'll let HER decide." 


All of them left the bar again, this time closing up for sure. The night was young for all of them, 
but it was just as restless, for unbeknownst to them all, Girlfriend had heard everything Boyfriend 
said, and she didn't know how to handle it all. Suddenly, her heart ached, and she shook violently. 


"He's in love with me. But why? How is that possible? What did I do to Tabi?! I gotta know! I 
gotta know! Maybe I can sit him down and talk things out! I gotta find him!" She said, trying to 
remember everything. 


Girlfriend's memories were slowly coming back, but it seemed her mind didn't quite want to 
remember everything just yet. She continued to tremble as the drive was forced into conflict from 
her opposing desires. 


The Devil is Crying 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend gets her memories back, but she winds up doing something with 
catastrophic results, despite being well intended. 


Chapter Notes 


Girlfriend gets killed in this one, but that improbability drive ain't no joke, especially 
with now. Also, fourth wall damage coming up. 


The Devil is Crying 


Girlfriend wandered the streets, trying desperately to find something to help her remember what 
transpired with her, Boyfriend and Tabi. Her parents she remembered, and she even remembered 
that one specific bad memory of Tabi. What she couldn't remember is what went down to cause it 
to happen. She searched frantically the entire night to try and force the memories back, but even 
the improbability drive found it impossible to do without help. 


Meanwhile, Tricky fell back to asleep, knowing he had to be careful of how he used his street sign, 
or else he would lose it. 


"Ermm... mer... urmm..." 


Aww, isn't that cute? Tricky's too tired to speak coherently. Ha ha! Serves him right! I work hard 
on keeping the fourth wall in good condition. Don't need self-aware characters breaking it. 


Anyway, Girlfriend... wait, where is she? Aw, shit, I could've sworn I had eyes on- oh, there she is, 
back in THE ALLEYWAY?! Seriously?! Ugh! Wait, what is she looking for? Is that... oh, it's a 
CD of Tabi's latest album. Maybe I should have a listen. Oh, wait, I can't interact with the story 
like that. Nevermind. Wait, is she twitching again? Oi. Maybe I shouldn't have written her stealing 
Tricky's improbability drive. Meh, let her keep it. She doesn't look like she's hurting anybody 
again... yet. 


"Maybe this could help me remember what I forgot." Girlfriend said, trying to find something to 
use the CD on. 


Soon, she began visiting any place she could at that time of night. It was a very long and very 
restless night for her, for nothing could help her in any way, shape or form. 


She passed out in the alleyway the next morning. She was simply too tired to keep herself awake. 
Suddenly, three figures took her out of the alleyway. She didn't wake up to see it was Mommy, 
Daddy and Tabi. 


"So you say I can help her get her memory back?" Asked Tabi. 


"Yes. You know she remembers she broke up with you. If we get the others and then have them 
help us get her memories back, maybe we can find out why she went so far." Said Mommy. 


"Honey, don't you remember? I wanted her to be just like me. Only... I went too far with it. She not 
only made herself act like me, but she became even worse than me. And I can't just leave my little 
girl like this." Said Daddy. 


"We weren't supposed to interfere with her punishment, dear. We'll be punished too by Sarvente." 


"Doesn't matter. Nothing's worth my daughter losing her memory. Surely, she must've felt guilty 
for what she did. Lord knows I do." 


"Well, maybe she is like you. Finally seeing how horrible she was and trying to do better. I must 
admit, I did not think you and her were capable of such things. But seeing you care for her... it 
warms my heart. And... I'm sorry. When she and I first saw each other again while she was with 
Boyfriend, I tried to kill her and myself. That way, she would never harm anybody like she did 


me. 


Girlfriend heard all of this, but she wasn't able to respond to any of it. Her body couldn't wake up 
no matter how hard she tried, but she hear Tabi say everything. 


"And what happened after?" Asked Daddy. 


"I told Boyfriend what Girlfriend did to me. And then he snapped at her. Horribly. They broke up, 
which is why he called you to say you could have your daughter back." Replied Tabi. 


"Oh, my God. All this time... Tabi... I'm so sorry for everything my daughter and I did to you. I 
wish I could take it all back and switch places with you." 


"No. Don't wish for that. We both would've ended up the way we are today regardless of the path 
we took. I just wish Girlfriend had not... made me feel inadequate." 


"It's no excuse. I ruined your life, even if only by proxy. And I'm deeply ashamed of myself." 


Suddenly, Girlfriend trembled in Daddy's arms uncontrollably. They didn't know she heard 
everything while she was consciousness, and Daddy just assumed she just needed to be covered up 
because she was cold. 


"Shh, shh shh... it's okay, my little goat steak. Daddy's here. Come on. Let's get her to the others." 


Daddy, Mommy and Tabi brought her to the others in Boyfriend's bar. Two hours later, she finally 
woke back up, but she found herself tied up in a chair. She tried to struggle her way out of it, but 
she couldn't. When she tried to call for help, she saw the figures of the ones that did the deed. 
Mommy Mearest, Daddy Dearest, Tabi, Whitty, Carol, Tricky, Sarvente, Ruv, Garcello, Boyfriend 
especially, and many others. She had a fearful, yet inquisitive feeling about them all. 


"What's going on? What am I doing here like this?" She asked. 


Boyfriend turned his mic all the way up, and he spoke right into it. 


"We're giving you back what rightfully belongs to you." He said. 


"All right, everybody. We have Girlfriend. Now let's snap her out of it." 


Everybody held up their mics, and they turned them on expect for Ruv. Then they all played a 
song that was seemingly a medley of many many songs. All of them sang their respective parts 
when they came up, and Girlfriend felt the beat for every last bit of it. First, Boyfriend did his 


parts, then Daddy, next Pico, and Mommy. Everybody else followed suit with their tracks. 
Throughout the medley, Girlfriend was slowly regaining more and more memories, each one more 
thoroughly burning than the last. There were good memories, bad memories, she remembered 
Monster admitting he wanted o eat Girlfriend. Then she hallucinated, and the improbability drive 
warped reality to where everybody except Girlfriend were hovering over her, singing and rapping 
along to shake out Girlfriend's cobwebs. The drive went into overdrive, and she felt a pain in her 
chest, which grew and grew until finally, all of her memories came back, including the final one 
about none other than Boyfriend. 


When the medley was finally over after what felt like eons to Girlfriend, but was only mere 
minutes to everybody else, she was untied, and she finally confirmed what the others believed. 


"Boyfriend... I remember now. All of it." She said with tears streaming down her face. 
Girlfriend then fell to her knees and saw Tabi. She became distraught. 
"I... I broke you." She said, bowing to him. 


"What did you say?" Asked Tabi. 


"I BROKE YOU! WHY?! Why did I do this 
to an innocent man?! How could I go so far?! 
What the fuck is wrong with me?! What kind 
of monster am I?! Even Dad wouldn't go this 
far!" 


Tabi and everybody else was disturbed by Girlfriend's sudden burst of emotional self hatred. 


"Everybody's lives, everybody's livelihoods, I 
took everything from him and the others! I 


took it all! Why did I do this? How could I 
have been so selfish and heartless?!" 


Tabi was backing up as he saw Girlfriend, broken from nothing but guilt and remorse. 


"He never even hurt me! He just enjoyed my company, and I threw him away like day old caviar! 
Just..." 


Girlfriend whimpered, curling up with her wings extending out and covering her as she continued 
to sob. 


"How could I have become such a monster? He lost everything, and I took it all. For nothing. I 
broke a man because I could. I forced Whitty on the run because of my selfish nature. I'm pure evil. 
I can't live with myself anymore. I just can't." 


Boyfriend cautiously walked up to her and pulled one of her wings away. 
"Girlfriend... listen-" 


"No, Xml. You were right all along. And so was Tabi. All I ever did was keep you in the dark with 
who I really am. And I'm the idiot for believing you wouldn't find out." 


Girlfriend then gave her full attention to Tabi. 


"And you... I look at you, and I see what happens when my twisted mind is allowed to do whatever 
it wants. And I'm so sorry for what I've done to you, Tabi. But I won't say I was lying. Daddy did 
want me to be like him. But he didn't know I was more like him than he himself was. But I can see 
why you wanted me dead. And looking back on it, now I see why you told me that seeing me 
broken like you were was far more satisfying. Because it's worse than death. Death is relief from 
pain and misery. But this... all of this... is worse. And now that I think about it... I think I wanted 
to be punished. Because if Sarvente hadn't done so, I would've done it myself. But at least yours 
was quick. Mine... mine will never end..." 


"Enough. Stand." 


Girlfriend stood up, looking away from Tabi and everybody else. 


"Look at me." 


Girlfriend reluctantly obeyed. Then she saw something she thought she would never see: Tabi 
extending his hand for Girlfriend to shake. 


"Tabi... it's too late to make amends." She protested. 


"For us, yes. But not for Boyfriend." Said Tabi. 


"No. I can't. I don't deserve it enough." 


Tabi placed his hand on Girlfriend's shoulder. 


"Enough. Checkmate." 


Girlfriend looked at Tabi's now more forgiving side, and she couldn't keep it together. She hugged 
him and even cried on his chest. He gave her a consoling pat on her back. 


"You know, I thought you were my greatest enemy, but all along, you proved to be someone like 
me. Just someone who wanted to make it big. You were a good person once. You said that the 
Girlfriend you used to be is dead. Well... don't you think with your improbability drive... you 
could bring her back?" 


Girlfriend considered Tabi's idea. 


"...Maybe I could. But... I don't thi-" 


"Girlfriend?" Beckoned a voice. 


Girlfriend turned around and saw the voice belonged to Pomona, or simply Pompom. 


"Pompom? What are you doing here?" She asked. 


"...It wasn't your fault..." Said Pompom. 


Girlfriend teared up, despite Pompom showing some amnesty for Girlfriend. 


"I don't get it. You all are so familiar with what I did now. You must have known I would regret it. 
If some of you people hate me so much, why did you bother trying to help me remember who I 
was?" She asked. 


"Because Garcello and I wanted to prove to you that you're not evil. You're hardly even a bad 
person. You're a good one." Replied Boyfriend. 


"But... sometimes, good people do bad things. And the fact that Tabi caused us to break up made 
it worse. You kinda just lashed out. But more importantly, why did you say I'm your food?" 


"We demons sustain ourselves through soul energy." 


"Oh. Never thought of it that way. You and your parents just seemed to handle with regular food." 


"That's because regular food only has residual amounts of it. It take a lot just to feel less hungry. 
Makes a full stomach seem improbable." 


"You have a drive that can make it so it IS probable. You have the most powerful piece of 
Nevadian technology in your hand, and you're telling me you didn't think to use it to change your 
genetic structure just enough to make it so you didn't have to rely on people's souls?" 


"Doesn't work like that." 


"And you could've just gone back in time and just been upfront with Tabi. You didn't have to act 
like he was lower than you just because he doesn't have powers." 


"Boyfriend..." 


"I'm not done! And couldn't you have just made a copy of me that looks and acts exactly like me?" 


"Excuse me! Sorry to interrupt, but that's not possible." Tricky interrupted. 


"What?! How?!" 


"The possibility of making a perfect copy of one very specific human, through simulation or 
otherwise, is completely impossible. Even with the drive, Girlfriend wouldn't be able to manage. 
The most she could do is recreate the body, and then basically teach it things until it knows what 
you know, but like I said, no such thing as a perfect copy." 


Girlfriend and Boyfriend realized Tricky had a point. But then, Girlfriend, thank to the zombie, got 
a different idea. 


"Maybe I can make another me..." She said. 


"A me that... expunges all of my worst traits..." 


Garcello and Sarvente suddenly looked at each other in a way that basically said "oh, shit!" Then 
they tried to stop her, but it was too late. Girlfriend started shaking incredibly violently, and the 
improbability drive went into maximum overdrive. It got so incredibly painful, Girlfriend wound 
up doing as she said, only this time, she saw the improbability drive trying to copy itself as it 
protruded from her chest. She grabbed it, and despite not being to pull out the original, she 
managed to take out the extra one, but at a cost. Soon, her entire being was split in half. The drive 
reciprocated her most sincere wish: to expunge the worst of her from her being. Soon, the energy 
was So intense, it let out an massive concussive blast. It was enough to force Girlfriend, and 
anybody nearly, away from the extra improbability drive. Then it fell to the ground as a mass 
enveloped it. It was a color akin to Girlfriend's skin tone. Suddenly, the mass gained a proper form, 
and it turned out to be almost exactly like Girlfriend, only the horns were far larger and her skin 
was a darker purple. 


"Finally..." She said. 


Then the figure used its own improbability drive to pull Girlfriend and everybody else out of the 
rubble. Whoever wasn't thrown onto a structure had a concussion as they stood up. 


"Finally free from that body... for too long, Girlfriend has been holding back. The improbability 
drive has made her a goddess. Yet, she used it for something so pitifully small. To try and get 
Boyfriend back." 


Nobody said anything to counter this; all of them were still thoroughly stunned by Girlfriend's 
impulsive action. 


"But I'm thinking the best way to get him back is to reset everything. Break down reality itself, an 
rebuild it to my liking." 


Girlfriend snapped out of it just long enough to resist. 


"No! We can't do that!" She yelled. 


"We're demons, you idiot! We can do whatever we want! And we have improbability on our side. 
So..." 


The Girlfriend copy manifested, as she shook, a pair of leather gauntlets adorned with pentagrams 
on them. Then she summoned a 4 ounce vial of holy water as the others snapped out of it. 
Girlfriend immediately recognized it as a holy weapon, and she cowered. 


"Okay! Okay! Just calm down, no need to use the holy water! We can talk this out! We can! WE 
CAN!" She begged. 


"It's too late for talking, bitch." 


"No, it's not! Listen, let's start over. My name's Girlfriend. What can I call you?" 


"You may refer to me as Louise. Now hold still so I can splash you with this stuff." 


Girlfriend flew away, but Louise stopped her in her tracks before she could get past Sarvente, 
Boyfriend and Garcello. 


"Oh, shit, HOLY WATER!" Sarvente gasped. 


Louise splashed it onto Girlfriend, who immediately felt the pain. It felt like acid had been dumped 
onto her. Then Louise revealed a silver blade that had a white aura, and she stabbed Girlfriend in 
the chest. It burned Girlfriend, and it caused her to bleed. Girlfriend screeched as Louise left the 
area, but not before she left an ominous warning. 


"I shall deal with you all later." 


Everybody was let go, but Girlfriend was burning and dying right then and there. Garcello and 
Boyfriend went to Girlfriend as she screeched. By the time Garcello could inspect the damage 
without touching Girlfriend, she had already died. But then, she started looking a bit glitchy, and 
everybody heard her voice saying denials of death. Words like "NO", "INCORRECT", 
"GIRLFRIEND CANNOT DIE", and "RESURRECTING" were all they heard until Girlfriend 
breathed again. Her breath was heavy and pained, but she came back to life, thanks to the power of 
the improbability drive. 


"You... don't... kill... Girlfriend..." She said to herself aloud. 
"Holy shit. She's alive! How does that work?!" Asked Boyfriend. 


"The drive... powerful enough... to make you essentially... god-like... that's why I... stole it from 
Tricky... which reminds me..." 


Girlfriend couldn't say anything else until she caught her breath. 


"Yeah, the improbability drive is a powerful piece of work." Tricky said, trying to fill in on 


Girlfriend's behalf. 


"It can do lots of stuff. Warp reality to the user's liking, make the user strong and faster, as well as 
perform feats that are deemed highly improbable, and it's basically like a ‘get out of having the 
follow the laws of physics free' card. It gives you the power to essentially do fucking everything. 
The only problem: it tends to warp your mind. Make you go crazy and stuff. Of course, that's for 
normal people. Demons, however, not sure. But it seems that Girlfriend's gonna be a case study of 
that, so..." 


Tricky then left the area to... wait. Tricky, are you hooking up your phone to the DJ system? 


"Hell yeah, I am!" 


Why? 


"Judging from what's about to happen, I've about one chapter left to live. Existence is about to 
become nothingness. I'm gonna enjoy the rest of my time. Hey, wanna hear my favorite song? 
Check this out." 


What do you- wait is that "The chicken dance"? 


"Yep! Electronic remix! Like it?!" 


Actually, it is kinda good. Hey, Girlfriend, do you l- 


"WHY ARE YOU SIDING WITH TRICKY?! WEREN'T YOU MAD AT HIM FOR ACTING 
SELF-AWARE?!" 


You're just upset because you got splashed with holy water. 


"I'm a demon! I'm not able to handle it!" 


"We know." Said an annoyed Boyfriend. 


"Look, the world's about to end. We're all about to die. Can't we just get along in these last 
moments, Girlfriend and Tricky?" 


"Puck that, Boyfriend!" Said Girlfriend. 


"I'm not gonna let everybody die because of me! It shouldn't have taken me this long to realize my 
obsession got so bad! Louise will stop at NOTHING to get you back! And she's about to learn 
what happens when you mess with MY home!" 


Boyfriend smiled at Girlfriend, and for the first time in a long time, so did Tabi. 


"What are you smiling at?" 


"This is the Girlfriend we always knew was there. The Girlfriend that you keep hidden. The one 
that shows compassion and love. THAT'S the Girlfriend I fell in love with. The one that gave me 
the confidence to pursue this rapping business anyway!" 


"Oh... thanks, Boyfriend. But I hardly deserve any praise. Besides, I'm pretty sure I'm existential 
enemy number one right now. At this point, not even another angel can get me out of this one. This 
is all my fault." 


"You're damn right, Girlfriend! You bitch!" Said a voice outside. 


Girlfriend and the others weren't expecting such a response, which caused Girlfriend, Garcello and 
Sarvente to step outside, only to see there were thousands upon thousands of angel and demons 
staring Girlfriend down. 


"Oh, fuck me up my stupid ass." Girlfriend said, seeing she was royally screwed. 


Garcello, Sarvente and everybody else saw this menagerie of Heaven and Hell, all of them with 
orders and desires to kill Girlfriend right then and there. Then, a loud thunderous, even sickening 
crash rang out. The sky had started to lose its hue, and a huge rift opened up. Girlfriend and the 
others were shocked. 


"Oh, no. I caused it. The end of the world." She said. 


"No! You didn't cause this, Girlfriend! It was Louise!" Said Garcello. 


"Hey! What's the status of Heaven, you guys?!" 


"What do you THINK IT IS, GARCELLO?!" Said an angel. 


"Heaven's starting to break away!" 


"Oh, God! I gotta check on the Underworld!" Sarvente said, ripping open a portal to the place she 
ruled over. 


Girlfriend tried to stop her and hold her back, but it wasn't enough, for the portal was strong to suck 
both Sarvente and Girlfriend in. Sarvente went willingly, but Girlfriend was dragged along. And 
the demon queen didn't realize until it was too late. 


When they first got to the Underworld, both of them saw demons of all types escaping through 
portals, desperate to survive. 


"The Underworld! It's DISINTEGRATING!" Sarvente screamed. 


"Holy shit!" Girlfriend shouted, catching Sarvente's attention. 


"What the... Our Home are you doing here?!" 


"I didn't want you going alone! Maybe I ca-" 


"You!" A demon said, spotting Girlfriend. 


"Fuck!" 


Soon, some of the other demons got close to Girlfriend and Sarvente. 


"Your Majesty, why is she here?! Didn't you banish her from this place after the fucked up shit she 
did?!" Asked another demon. 


"I did! But this ignorant demon decided it was a good idea to hang onto me just to come back!" 
Replied Sarvente. 


"Well, let's kick her ass for ya!" 


"Have at it, fellas!" 


Sarvente literally threw Girlfriend at them, and they started trying to beat her up. Soon, Girlfriend 
was taking punch after bash after whip after claw, and essentially they beat her enough to where 
she couldn't stand without straining. Then the other demons ganged up on her. She was panting 
heavily from her beating, but she stood bravely. Then she shook as the improbability drive began to 
engage even further. This, coupled with her demonic rage, was enough to force out a terrible loud 
screech, one so loud, it reached into Purgatory, where Louise was next, trying to find the ultimate 
prize. 


When Girlfriend's screech ended, every demon that tried to kill her were stunned. Even Sarvente 
felt weak against Girlfriend. 


"Look... I know you guys are all blaming me for this bullshit, and you might have a right to, but 
that won't help us anymore. We need to work together to survive this. How are we supposed to 
save ourselves if we fight against each other?" Asked Girlfriend. 


"Don't get too unionizing. We're not fighting each other. We were fighting you." Sarvente said with 
her breath starting to return. 


"So you threw me to them in an effort to punish me?!" 


"Yes." 


"WHY?!" 


"BECAUSE I DIDN'T SAY YOU HAD MY PERMISSION TO COME BACK HERE!!" 


"THAT'S NOT GONNA MATTER IF EVERYBODY DIES!" 


Sarvente screeched at Girlfriend with anger, and Girlfriend simply violently grabbed the hilt of her 
wings and forced them around Sarvente. 


"Listen, I know you hate me for what I did, and you wouldn't lift a finger to help me. But I thought 
Ruv meant more to you." 


Sarvente suddenly stopped snapping at Girlfriend for what she did when she remembered Ruv. 


"Oh. Right. Ruy." She said. 


"My best friend. Poor guy. He's probably about to be destroyed." 


Ruv and the others were indeed confused and fearful. Garcello stayed with them to try and keep 
them company until their final moments. 


"Garcello, what do we do?" Boyfriend asked, worried about what could happen next. 


Garcello didn't know what to do in even the slightest. He couldn't lead an optimistic resolution this 
time. But despite this... despite knowing there was nothing left for him to do... he smiled. Then he 
took a deep breath in and out. 


"Boyfriend... this might be our last moment together. But just know if we see each other again, I 
can recognize you with those tight bars, little man." He said, taking off his hat and outting it in his 
pocket. 


"Garcello... are you saying we need to give up?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Naw. I'm saying Tricky had the right idea. At least this way... we get to enjoy our last moments in 
existence." 


Boyfriend gave Garcello a bittersweet smile, knowing he was correct. Then he cried as he and 
Garcello prepared to share one last duet as everybody else was scrambling to hide from their 
impending doom. But Boyfriend and Garcello stood there, staring down their fate, and ready to go 
out as friends. Some of the people noticed this and even peaked their heads out. They saw them 
smiling and ready to go down like bosses. They sang "Release" once more, only this time, they had 
an audience. Tricky heard the commotion outside and went out to check, only to see Boyfriend and 
Garcello singing. Even he was touched by this move, and he even joined in with Boyfriend's 
vocals. 


Soon, the others began to accept their fate. Tabi, Daddy, Mommy, Whitty and many others. They 
stoped running and joined Garcello and Boyfriend in their final funkin moments. They were even 
having a bit of fun. 


Meanwhile, Girlfriend and Sarvente lead the demons to Purgatory, where they could keep 
themselves from nothingness. 


"Hurry! Hurry! The Underworld is about to collapse!" Sarvente said, forcing the portal open with 
Girlfriend's help. 


Soon, all of the demons were evacuated. Then Sarvente and Girlfriend went back to Earth to save 
the entire population, while Boyfriend and Garcello led one final song. 


"Welp, this looks like the end. It was nice funkin with ya, little man." Said Garcello. 


"Yeah, it was. But it's cool. When reality's put back in the way Louise wants, we'll see each other 
again. And who knows? Maybe we'll still exist in another universe." Boyfriend said, finally ready 
to accept his fate with the rest of the world watching. 


Even the angels finally admitted they were going to die. But what nobody knew was that Sarvente 
and Girlfriend would open a portal just in time as Boyfriend and Garcello sang "Fading". Girlfriend 
and Sarvente both made the portal suck them and everybody on Earth into Purgatory just as the 


song ended, and both demons made their way there just before being erased from existence. Earth 
was no non existent, and everybody that still did was stuck in Purgatory... at least for the time 
being... 


Switching Teams 


Chapter Summary 


After an altercation with some angels, Girlfriend receives a species swap. And some of 
the cast start fighting against Louise. 


Chapter Notes 


Lots of violence. And death in this. Girlfriend's improbability drive resurrects her 
obviously, but other thngs aren't as fotunate. Also, massive fourth wall break coming. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Switching Teams 


Girlfriend and Sarvente had pushed themselves extremely hard just to get everybody on Earth into 
Purgatory, and it was the only place they were safe from being erased. As for the material plane, 
it's existence was now nothingness. Nobody was happy about this. Everybody who was anybody 
wound up becoming either frightened or angry, mostly at Girlfriend, especially the angels. But by 
the time Girlfriend and Sarvente could see the angels and demons were both still angry at 
Girlfriend, she was simply too exhausted to fight or even resist. That's why an archangel violently 
grabbed her as everybody, even the people who were still alive, floated all around her. The 
archangel let Girlfriend go, and she came to properly, only to see trillions upon trillions of angry 
angels, disgruntled demons, and miffed mortals, all staring at her and ready to kill her on sight. 
Daddy Dearest and Mommy Mearest were forced to keep back by the angels, who burned them 
with just a touch. Garcello tried to fly in to protect Girlfriend, but he was also barred by the demons 
Sarvente lead out of the Underworld. Girlfriend was truly alone, and she was going to die. 


"I'm fucked no matter what I do at this point..." 


This was all Girlfriend could say before an angel shot a burst of energy into her chest. It pained 
Girlfriend severely, and it caused her to scream in anguish. 


"Now you will feel the wrath of the Lord!" Said a seraphim. 


"Wait... please... you don't underst-" 


"FIRE!" 


No sooner than when the seraphim said that did every last angel and demon fire at Girlfriend. 
Agony coursed through her body, and the improbability drive received sizable damage as 
Girlfriend was shot over and over. Soon, the demons stopped shooting, and Girlfriend was forced 
to take the full strength of every last angel shooting her with so much of their holy powers, it killed 
her, but not before she let out a blood-curdling scream of pain. Her mind could only say a few 
things as her body began to fail her. NO! INCORRECT! GIRLFRIEND CANNOT DIE! As she 
kept saying it to herself, over and over again, the improbability drive let out a powerful last gasp. 
And then it heard its objective from Girlfriend as she died: to grant her the power to protect 
everyone from herself, no matter how it has to happen. Somehow, the drive put out far more 
energy than what should have been possible. It absorbed the holy light, and it completely altered 
Girlfriend's entire species makeup! The energy that it traded for Girlfriend's demonic power was so 
great, it completely expunged the demon within. Then, a powerful burst of light shone from her, 
and it blew up in a concussive blast. By the time the drive stopped, it was somehow completely 
fixed, almost as if it was new. In fact, the angelic powers not only fixed the drive, it made it more 
powerful. Girlfriend, however... was permanently changed into an angel. She gained a halo that 
had a white, flame-like aura. Then, she sprouted her angelic wings, and they spanned far wider 
than her, about almost five times her height! She gained a disciplined look, and she only had one 
thing to say. 


"You just made... A BIG MISTAKE." 


Everybody was in shock. The demons felt betrayed, the angels were dumbfounded, even the 
mortals were surprised. 


"How? How is this possible?! How is it probable?! A demon can't be converted! Can they?" Said 
an archangel. 


"Oh, they can be converted! God has to do it, however." Replied Girlfriend. 
"However, you all seemed to have forgotten one important detail about me." 


Girlfriend then opened up her chest and revealed the improbability drive. Every demon and angel 
were surprised and scared. It was bad enough that Girlfriend had the improbability drive as a 
demon, but as an angel? There was no telling what could happen! 


"It's true! Girlfriend has the improbability drive!" Declared a seraphim. 


All the angels and demons started screaming in fear. They knew too well that Girlfriend could just 
as easily erase them from existence if she felt like it. Girlfriend tried to get them all to calm down, 
but she failed miserably. Then Garcello and Boyfriend gave her a hand. 


"HEY! LISTEN TO US FOR JUST ONE MOMENT!" 


The angels and the demons heard Garcello and Boyfriend's cry loud and clear, and all of them 
stopped. 


"Look! We know you hate Girlfriend now, and you wouldn't lift a finger to help her!" Said 
Garcello. 


"But we all thought that maybe, JUST MAYBE, that you might care about saving your own hides! 
Look at you guys! You're all acting just as crazy as she did when we broke up!" Said Boyfriend. 


All the angels and demons heard them speak, and although they were outraged that Boyfriend and 
Garcello would say such things, they couldn't help but admit both of them were right. And here 
Girlfriend was, trying to fix everything, regardless of how improbable it now was. Then the 
archangel Michael spoke. 


"Girlfriend! You seek to repent for your sins. Correct?" He said. 


"Yes. I do." Replied Girlfriend. 


"Then consider the forces of Heaven and Hell on your side! Until existence is saved, we will work 
together to save the creation of the Lord!" 


"Phew. Amen to that." 


Girlfriend was relieved, now that she was finally no longer being targeted by the angel or demons, 


despite being an angel herself. Then they all felt a loud, quaking disturbance. The world turned 
dark, and streaks of what seemed to be lightning stemmed everywhere. What seemed like clouds 
formed out into the horizon, and the lightning danced about on them, like a ballerina. Suddenly, all 
of them fell and landed on an invisible ground. Sarvente snapped out of her exhaustion just enough 
to observe Louise in the distance, and her jaw dropped. 


"You gotta be kidding me. She's won't stop until it's all over..." She complained. 


"Well, well! So! Girlfriend managed to save everybody she loves after all! I'm impressed! Or at 
least I would be if the rest of you idiots didn't intervene. But that's fine. Purgatory is an extremely 
expansive plane of existence, too big to destroy quickly. And the only reason Heaven isn't down 
for the count just yet is because I can't erase God. But that's fine. Because look what I got!" Louise 
said, revealing a head. 


When Girlfriend and the other angels and demons saw what Louise was holding, they all saw... 
the head of a Nephalem. Sarvente screamed loudly in fear. 


"The NEPHALEM! YOU KILLED THEM!!! HOW?! HOW?!" She screamed. 


"The Nephalem! They DO EXIST!" Cried a demon. 


"SHE MUST NOT BE ALLOWED TO REPLACE THEM!!!" Declared Michael. 


"Wait! A Nephalem?! What is that?!" Asked Garcello and Boyfriend. 


"You don't know?! Okay, I'll tell you really fast." Said Girlfriend frantically. 


"A Nephalem is the utmost in hybridity. It's the combination of an angel and a demon, only far 
more powerful than either separately. They're essentially almost gods, with the exception of actual 
deities. Normally, the only things that can kill them are gods and Death. But the only way Louise 
could've done it..." 


"Is the improbability drive. She used hers, made it possible. When she did, the Nephalem was easy 
pickings." Sarvente confirmed with a sense of dread. 


"Then that means if she could kill the Nephalem, then nobody's safe..." Boyfriend said, fully 
understanding his impending doom. 


"There's a chance that she could potentially kill gods, and if that happens, we're fucked." 


"Not exactly, Boyfriend. How do you kill a deity?" 


"T... don't know." 


"You can't. They're immortal." Said Garcello. 


"Exactly, they're immortal. So guess what Louise did." Confirmed Girlfriend. 


"...Holy shit. She made the Nephelem mortal..." 


"That's right, Garcello. She made the one being that we didn't even know exist not only mortal, but 
therefore vulnerable." 


"Oh, no..." 


"That's right! Now all of you get to join Girlfriend!" Said the improbability empowered demon. 


Louise summoned multiple copies of herself. Many of them ranging in the thousands almost. They 
began to swarm to Girlfriend, Sarvente and everybody else in existence. Girlfriend stood up, ready 
for war. 


"This is bad. What are we gonna do?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Pico, are your bullets blessed or something?" 


"Nah, man! These only kill normal people! Demons barely feel anything, man!" Replied Pico. 


"Ah, shit!" 


"Boyfriend... I think I have an idea." Said Girlfriend. 


Girlfriend then manifested guns. Not just any guns, guns that were blessed. Girlfriend had become 
the first person to create holy gunfire. Then she handed a gun to Pico and one to Tabi. 


"What the hell did you give me?" Asked Tabi. 


"Yeah, how these work, girl?" Asked Pico. 


"They're guns, Pico. All the instruction you need to know is this: just do what comes natural to you. 
Tabi... there are only two things you need to know to know how to use a gun. Aim and fire." Said 
Boyfriend. 


"What? That doesn't ma-" 


Tabi accidentally pulled the trigger, and it grazed Sarvente on her leg, who screeched in pain. 
Girlfriend quickly went behind Tabi to straighten his arm and said only one thing. 


"AIM... and fire..." 


Tabi, feeling slightly silly for the misfire, did as both Boyfriend and Girlfriend said. Then he shot 
at one of the copies of Louise. He hit his mark perfectly, and Girlfriend made some more blessed 
guns, another for Pico, and one for Ruvyzvat. Ruv smiled onimously. 


"Now this is more like it." He said. 


"Now there's only one thing left." 


Girlfriend smiled as she looked at... me? What? 
"Now can we say it?" 
...OH, I get it! NOW say it, Girlfriend! Or let Tricky do the honors! 


"All right, then. My name is Tricky, people, and I have one thing to say! 


LET'S HAVE A FIGHT WITH SO MANY 
QUICK SHOTS AND CLOSE UPS, THE 
NARRATOR WON'T BE ABLE TO TYPE ALL 


OF THIS SHIT DOWN FOR ARCHIVE OF 
OUR OWN!" 


I might regret this... 

"Don't worry, it's Girlfriend talking. Just do what comes natural. And try to keep up." 
"Wait! Anybody got a sick beat?!" Asked Pico. 

"I got one!" Tankman said, holding his phone up. 

Boyfriend and Girlfriend smiled, seeing what he had in mind. 
"Been waiting for this one, huh?" Suggested Boyfriend. 


"Drop that shit, Tankman! Hey, narrator, you're gonna love this!" 


Ooh! Nice! Playing "Stress"! All right! Now let's see... 


Garcello and the other angels tried to herd everybody away from Louise's copies, but then 
Purgatory began to collapse around them slowly. 


"Holy shit! We gotta fight against these Fakefriends!" Said Sarvente. 


"How? We don't have weapons!" Asked Garcello. 


Suddenly, Girlfriend jumped back, landing on her feet with her wings spread out as she manifested 
guns. Suddenly, Pico, Tabi and Ruvyzvat remembered Girlfriend gave them the power to defend 
themselves. Ruv and Pico smiled ominously; Tabi got a determined and disciplined look on his 
face. Soon, all three were shooting as Girlfriend manifested two holy uzis, both of which were 
being used by her. She aimed straight ahead, and shot multiple Fakefriends... wait. Fakefriends? 
Seriously, Sarvente? 


"You got a better name?!" 


Nevermind. Anyway! Girlfriend kept her guns blazing, as did the others. Ruv ran out of bullets, 
and Girlfriend tapped his shoulder to show a blessed knife just for him, which he promptly used for 
the Fakefriends that surrounded him. Needless to say, the knife he had was very proficient. Tabi 
was improving with every bullet, but he ran out before he could get too far. He didn't care. He 
simply used his gun as a bludgeon, and it did plently of damage to the Fakefriends he faced against 
until it was smacked out of his hands. He was forced to retreat. Girlfriend and Pico saw, and the 
ginger gave Tabi some cover fire as he made his way back to the crowd. Garcello let him in, and 
the angels prepared to throw hands with the fakes. 


Almost a minute in, Girlfriend and Pico both ran out of bullets, and Sarvente stepped in and starting 
shooting some of her powers to disintegrate the Fakefriends, giving Girlfriend some cover as she 
tried to come up with a solution. Then it came to her: a mini gun. She manifested one with a 
massive amount of ammunition. As the Fakefriends surrounded her and the angels protecting the 
others, she yelled one thing that made everybody, especially Sarvente and the other demons, hit the 
ground very quickly. 


"EVERYBODY DUCK!" 


Upon hearing that, everybody immediately did exactly as she said. The second that happened, 
Girlfriend started shooting the Fakefriends, mowing them down almost effortlessly. She even ran 
and turned as she did it! Thousands upon thousands of Fakefriends died as Sarvente provided more 
cover fire for Ruv as he started slaughtering more and more Fakefriends. 


The song ended just as Girlfriend finished killing the last Fakefriend. Ruv, Sarvente and Girlfriend 
were out of breath, but they managed to win. 


"Finally..." Said Girlfriend. 


"That... was too close..." Said Sarvente. 


"That was harder than I expected." Said Ruv. 


"At least you guys stopped them from coming after us." Said Garcello. 


"Yeah, but that was the easy bit." Said Girlfriend. 


"Still a victory. By the way, nice shooting, Sarv." 


Garcello and Sarvente tried to share a high five, but the second they touched each other, both of 
them felt a painful burning sensation on their hands, and they shouted in pain. They took their 
hands back, and they let out a pained shout. 


"Sorry!" Said Garcello. 


"Fuck, that hurt like hell! Ouch!" Said Sarvente. 


"Seriously? You forgot you're an angel now? Wow." Tabi said to Garcello. 


"Yep. Totally forgot. Man, that hurt." 


"Ouch. If that hurt..." Started a voice. 


Garcello turned his head to see Louise standing in front of him. 


"Then this is gonna cripple." 


Louise started to land a punch that would've threatened Garcello's angelic form, but Girlfriend 
grabbed Louise and hurled her and herself away from him. Louise was pinned to the ground by 
Girlfriend, and both of them were in pain from touching each other. 


"Don't you DARE lay a finger on Garcello!" Demanded Girlfriend. 


"That's fine. YOU'RE the one I'm after, anyway!" Acquiesced Louise. 


After a short roller brawl with Louise, Girlfriend threw her away from everybody. Louise tried to 
charge back at them, but she stopped at the last second, seeing Girlfriend with the same knife 
Louise used on her, only this time, Girlfriend didn't need bless-proof gauntlets to handle it. Louise 
took the hint, but not before she started collapsing Purgatory even more, this time around the 
others. The angels and demons grabbed every mortal they could get their hand on, giving them just 
a little more life. 


"Whatever! You wanna settle this the old fashioned way, Girlfriend? That's fine. Meet me at the 
citadel. If you live long enough..." Louise said as she summoned a demonic behemoth to try and 
kill Girlfriend. 


The beast stomped down on Girlfriend right then and there, but Girlfriend used whatever power 
she could to try and keep the thing from crushing her to death. Louise was satisfied and left for the 
citadel, believing that even with the improbability drive, Girlfriend was no longer capable of 
protecting herself against a behemoth, due to her being an angel. She underestimated Girlfriend, 
but she didn't see this, for Girlfriend was using her own angel wings as leverage to try and lift the 
foot of the beast off of her. Then the beast formed sharp tendrils, and they nearly slammed into 
Girlfriend, only to be stopped by Sarvente. She looked dead into the tendrils, and the beast could 
see Sarvente, which caused it to cower. It seemed that Sarvente's presence was enough to scare it 
into submission, for it yielded to Girlfriend, who quickly retaliated. The beast roared, and it 
stunned Girlfriend and the other angels. Even Garcello went onto his knees as the beast roared. 
Sarvente had enough of this. Losing her home and almost losing Ruv caused her blood to boil, and 
she snatched Girlfriend's knife, despite causing a lot of pain, cursed the knife, and extended it into 


a massive sword.Then she used the weapon to slice its head off. 


The beast died quickly thereafter, and Sarvente had to rush Girlfriend to the citadel. Among 
everybody else, only Sarvente knew where it was, but as soon as she lead the way, everybody else 
followed. It was time for Girlfriend to stop the end of the world, and luckily, she had the forces of 
light and dark on her side, as well as improbability. No longer did Lady Fortune snub her, now she 
depended on Girlfriend. 


Chapter End Notes 


I figured that if angels could become demons, then why can't it be the other way 
around if the circumstances are right? 


The One Where Girlfriend and Louise Merge Together and Become the 
Nephalem 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend puts a stop to Louise's plans, and she restores creation through merging with 
Louise and becoming far more powerful than anybody had ever experienced. 


Chapter Notes 


There's a fourth wall break in this one, and there's very lewd language pertaining to a 
very specific website. Reader discretion is advised. Also, sorry for the chapter title that 
clearly suggests what happens. I felt it necessary to reference a tv show by doing that. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


The One Where Girlfriend and Louise Merge Together and Become the Nephalem 


Louise was comfortably flying around the citadel, mainly in the throne room. 


"Ah. Now this is more like it. A place where I'll soon have free reign to do whatever I want. And 
then, I'll kick that old bastard out of His domain." She said. 


Meanwhile, Sarvente, Girlfriend and everybody else still existing saw the citadel, and Girlfriend 
ahead while Sarvente stayed behind with everybody else. 


"Almost there! Let's keep going!" She said, letting Pico hop on her back as he prepped the guns 
Girlfriend gave him. 


Louise was sitting pretty while Purgatory continued to erode from existence. She saw her work 
deeply and smiled. 


"The endgame is upon me now. Noting can stop me now. Not even Girlfriend." She said. 


"That's what you think, bitch!" Girlfriend shouted. 


Louise heard Girlfriend as the doors were blasted off its hinges. Soon, the remnants of existence 
arrived, and all of them, angel, demon, and mortal alike, were all aiming for Louise. All of them 
were ready for the final battle. Boyfriend beeped many many cheers of excitement as he rode on 
Garcello's back. Pico started shooting while he rode on Sarvente's back. 


"Hell yeah, mothafuckas! I'm riding on the demon queen's back! Whatcha'll bitches gon' do 'bout 
this shit?!" He gloated. 


"Let's cancel this beta bitch on twitter!" Sarvente said as she was also holding Ruv. 


"Easy on the trash talk, Sarv, or you'll drop him!" Tabi said, reminding Sarvente she had cargo as 
he rode on Daddy Dearest's back. 


Everybody surrounded Girlfriend and Louise, and Louise was flabbergasted. 


"Wha? How'd you...? When did you...?" Louise stammered, trying to comprehend what she was 
seeing. 


"I still can't believe all of you guys agreed to help me out, regardless of what happened. Looks like 
you angels and demons have hearts, after all!" Girlfriend said proudly. 


"Don't get TOO sentimental, Girlfriend. We're not here to save you, we're here to save US." Said 
Michael. 


"Good point." 


"How is this possible?! That beast I sent you was supposed to kill you all!" Shouted Louise. 


"You dared to dispatch me?! I am your queen, fool! You will bow to me, or you will suffer terrible 
consequences!!" Sarvente said, landing and letting Pico and Ruv get off and away from her. 


"Bitch, I do whatever the fuck I want. What could you possibly say that would make me stop 
now?" Louise challenged, angering Sarvente even more, who wound up screaming something very 
unholy indeed. 


"I'M GONNA POST YOUR NUDES ON 
RULE34. XXX!" 


"What the-- my nudes are already on rule34!" 


"What?! Seriously?! Who did that?!" 


"The people in the real world! And a few of the people reading this story!" Said an accusational 
Tricky. 


"Yep! And if your nudes WEREN'T on there, they are now." Boyfriend said, posting naked 
pictures of Girlfriend on the website. 


"What the-- dude! Not cool! Girlfriend's right there! Nobody wants to know you posted! I don't 
even like porn, man, what the fuck!" 


Tricky's right, Boyfriend. Not cool to do that. 


"See?! Even the narrator thinks you went too far!" 


"Nobody said a thing about the one where Pico nutted in my ass, which actually happened. He and 
I used to fuck in every way you could imagine." 


"You used to what?" Said Tabi. 


"You heard me. You forget already? I told you he and I were exes in Chapter two. I can't believe 
you forgot already." 


"I remember that, I just never realized you two were... intimate." 


"Oh, yeah. Even now, Pico looks fucking stacked. And Daddy. And you. But not Tankman 
because he's just a dick, and not the good kind." 


"Well, I appreciate the compliment, but you're not my type. Sorry." 


"No hard feelings, man." 


"Enough!" Declared Louise. 


Louise then destroyed the roof and walls of the citadel, she forced everybody except Girlfriend 
into the disintegrating sky, shackling them to boulders. 


"Now that the riffraff is taken care of, Girlfriend, you and I get to settle this once and for all." 


"...Fine by me. Now... let's do this." Girlfriend said, manifesting a microphone and turning it up to 
full volume. 


Louise smiled, thinking she had the upper hand, as she played "Incident" by Trollge of "the 
Blueballs Incident" that occured mere weeks before Boyfriend and Girlfriend met Tabi. Girlfriend 
breathed in and out deeply as Boyfriend's part began, and she sang it as the best dropped. Louise 
nodded respectfully as she joined in with the parts Trollge originally sang. Her voice was powerful, 
and it continued the entropy of reality as she and Girlfriend sang. However, Girlfriend was pushing 
out notes so long and powerful, it threatened to erase Louise's hard work, fixing what was broken 
instead of replacing it. Then Sarvente sensed it. The Underworld, thanks to Girlfriend, was starting 
to come back into existence. 


"Girlfriend... she's fighting back. And she's fixing everything!" She said. 


"Guys! Cheer Girlfriend on if you can! It might give her the confidence she needs to stop this 
madness!" 


"Like the same way she gave me the confidence to rap against people?!" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Exactly!" 


Pico took notice of when the beat dropped for Louise, and he timed his cheers for Girlfriend right 
on the mark. 


"Go, Girlfriend! Yeah, yeah, go, Girlfriend! Yeah!" He said repeatedly. 


"Go, Girlfriend! Yeah, yeah, go, Girlfriend! Yeah!" Boyfriend said, joining Pico's efforts. 


Soon, Sarvente joined in on Girlfriend's singing to give her a boost. Then Garcello joined in. Even 
Tabi managed to help. Louise was feeling more desperate by the second, not expecting Girlfriend 
to get aid in her goal to stop Louise. She resorted to using the improbability drive at power that 
exceeded its absolute limit. It managed to hurt Girlfriend every second it was active, but Girlfriend 
stood tall and continued her part. 


It came to a head when they both got close to the end of the song as Girlfriend sang in a way that 
seemed to tell Louise "none of this was your fault, it was mine." Louise started losing the 
confidence to sing against Girlfriend. Girlfriend, on the other hand, became fueled by the desire to 
repent and protect everybody. Soon, Louise stopped singing, and she finally felt the guilt Girlfriend 
did when she was stopped by Boyfriend. Girlfriend was determined to stop Louise, but she didn't 
realize she was stopping the destruction of Purgatory at the same time, for by the time Girlfriend 
had finished the song, Louise had stopped long before she did. And when Girlfriend finished, 
Louise started tearing up. Girlfriend noticed. 


"Louise... I know how you feel right now. I've... caused so much destruction... and heartache. I 
broke an innocent man because I wanted to." She said, trying to console Louise. 


"I have been the most selfish and ruthless person in existence. I've destroyed the underworld. Even 
now, I'm destroying our current surroundings." 


"No." Said Louise. 


"This is all my fault. How am I supposed to face my sins if I can't even beat you? I throw 
everything I have at you, and nothing's worked!" 


"It's okay, Louise. I know how hard it is to confess and repent. I used to be a demon. Remember?" 


"You're my creator. Of course I know. But I'm just the part of you that you wanted to get rid of." 


"I know. And you're lasing out because you wanna go home. And it's okay. I'm gonna take you 
home now." 


Girlfriend held Louise in a manner that suggested she and Louise were in love, even though they 
were just two halves of a whole. Then Girfriend sang "Redemption" from "the Blueballs Incident". 
The both of them were dancing as they both levitated, and the two of them glowed with their 
respective light and dark auras. Then, something unprecedented happened. Both of them began to 
merge together into one being. The two improbability drives also began to merge together into one 
as well. As Louise joined Girlfriend in her singing, the merge became epic. A brilliant aura bathed 
Girlfriend in light as something strange happened to her. Her halo became encumbered in dark 
energy, and she regrew her demon horns, only this time, the horns shined a holy white, even 
gaining a white aura. Finally, Girlfriend wings reflected it. Her left wing remained angelic, but her 
right wing became demonic. Everybody, especially Sarvente, was shocked. 


"Girlfriend..." She ebbed. 


"What happened to her?" Asked Tabi. 


"No... it can't be." Said Daddy. 


"But it is. Our little girl... she's the new Nephalem!" Said Mommy. 


Girlfriend descended calmly as she lifted up her arms. Normally, the improbability drive would 
cause her to shake, but she opened her eyes and concentrated. Soon, the dark clouds and 
disintegrating plane of existence stopped doing so, and Purgatory was restored back to the way it 
was. Then Girlfriend waved her arms to fix Heaven back up. Thirdly, she completely restored the 
Underworld, turning it back to normal. Finally, the material plane of creation that was destroyed 
was reborn in brilliant detail, returning it back to normal, the way it was before Louise had 
destroyed it all. Girlfriend finished her work as she continued to glow white. 


"I did it." She said. 


"All is peace again. Yes, siree. Never... doubted it for a second. Phew... yeah... I... 


Daddy, Mommy, Boyfriend and Garcello ran to Girlfriend as she struggled to keep herself 
conscious. 


"Sweetie! Are you okay?!" Asked Daddy. 


"Did you... kill Louise?" Asked Garcello. 


"No. I didn't kill her. She and I are one again. She's still here. But she can never leave as long as 
I'm alive." Said Girlfriend. 


"You didn't answer my question! Is my little girl okay? Please tell me she's okay!" Said Daddy as 
he began to cry. 


Girlfriend smiled as she fainted, but not before she let out a "bloop" and a long "beep" before 
falling on her face, completely unconscious. She groaned in exhaustion, having completely worn 
herself out, thanks to using the improbability drive and her newfound powers due to becoming a 
Nephalem. She couldn't wake up, and she was out for quite some time. Sarvente checked on the 
Underworld, and the angels checked on Heaven. Needless to say, they were pleased with 
Girlfriend's work. Not only was Heaven back in pristine shape, but Earth and all of existence was 
back to normal as they saw from above. Sarvente checked around, and she saw the Underworld was 
back in existence, looking just like it was before it was destroyed. Then she and the other demons 
and angels went back to Purgatory to take every mortal there back to the material plane on Earth. 
Before it happened, Sarvent and Garcello went to Boyfriend and the others to give a status update. 


"So, how's things looking, big guy?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"The pearly gates are nice and pearly again, little man." Replied Garcello. 


"And my dominion is back to normal, too." Said Sarvente. 


"And what about Purgatory? Well, since Girlfriend fixed everything here first, we don't think we 
have to mention anything. And Earth and the rest of the material plane is back to the way it was 


before Louise came into the picture." 


"Yep. And it's all thanks to the Nephalem. Girlfriend." 


Girlfriend didn't say anything; she was still too tired to respond. 


"Alright. Time to get her outta here." Sarvente said, intening to pick up Girlfriend with Garcello's 
help. 


Both of them tried to hoist her up, but they both wound up getting an even worse burning sensation 
than when they high-fived. They dropped Girlfriend, and they scrambled away in pain. Tabi, 
Ruvyzvat and Boyfriend facepalmed at Garcello and Sarvente's lack of forethought and impulsive 
action. 


"Why are you friends with her, Ruv?" Asked Boyfriend. 


Ruv dropkicked Boyfriend on his head, which caused him a great deal of pain. 


"If you want another, you know what to do." Threatened Ruv. 


Tabi sighed at what he was seeing. 


"Ruv, tend to Sarvente. I'll deal with Girlfriend." He said, picking Girlfriend up. 


Normally, he could pick Girlfriend up without much issue, but it seemed that with the added 
weight of the wings she now sported prominently, he was having a harder time carrying her. It was 
hard enough to where Ruvyzvat helped him carry Girlfriend, although he also struggled a bit, too. 


"Her sins were extremely heavy. No wonder we're having a hard time carrying her." He said. 


"Even so, we cannot just leave her here. Not this time." Tabi said, determined to get Girlfriend 
back to the material plane with the angels and demons who did the same for the rest of the mortals. 


A hero's welcome was what awaited for Girlfriend, and thanks to Tabi and Ruv carrying her while 
she was asleep, they all had proof that Girlfriend truly had given back to everybody what she took 
from them. And as a reward, Ruv and Tabi brought Girlfriend back to her home with her parents' 
help. She was now resting peacefully in her bed, and she sure had earned a long rest. 


Chapter End Notes 


Here's a little canceled permise for some of the dialogue: 


originally, Girlfriend was gonna ask who was coming with her to help face off against 
Louise. The angels and demons alike were supposed to make up excuses that clearly 
would never hold up to try and get out of it, with the most ridiculous one being their 
aching feet. Girlfriend would've relented, simply telling them after she confirms going 
to fight alone like this: 


"TIl take care of Louise for you guys. She's my problem, anyway. AS for YOU all, 
you just keep those feet elevated." 


Isn't deleted stuff awesome sometimes? 


The Improbability Incident 


Chapter Summary 


Girlfriend is assigned to rule over Purgatory, but first she must get over some personal 
hurdles. 


Chapter Notes 


Girlfriend's dreams get revealed, and they are described in graphic detail. Girlfriend 
even brings out a rather concerning thought, as well as something more sexually 
inclined after she's left alone. Reader discretion is advised. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


The Improbability Incident 


Girlfriend woke up in her bedroom after what felt like only hours to her. As she sat up, she felt... 
confused and disoriented. Then she felt the top of her head and felt her signature demonic horns. 
However, she also felt the halo she received when she became an angel. 


"But... how? How am I still the Nephalem?" She asked. 


"And why am I back home? I thought I was in Purgatory. Where is everybody?" 


Girlfriend looked around, trying to get a bearing on what happened, but it seemed she was just 
more out-of-touch than she wanted to admit. She also had a headache when she got out of bed. As 
she went downstairs, she had to grab the railings to keep herself on her feet. She even resorted to 
using her hybrid wings to keep herself from falling down. 


When she got to the living room, Girlfriend spotted Tabi, Ruv, Boyfriend Garcello and Sarvente 
sleeping on the couches. Daddy was sleeping on the floor. Girlfriend was confused. 


"Daddy? Boyfriend? What is everybody doing here?" She asked herself. 


Girlfriend then felt a couple taps on her shoulder. She turned around to see Mommy Mearest 
wearing bless-proof gauntlets, the same ones Louise used against Girlfriend. 


"Mom!" She exclaimed, hugging Mommy. 


Garcello and Sarvente mumbled from hearing Girlfriend speak so loudly. Then they both stirred 
awake. Girlfriend then noticed Garcello and Sarvente wearing gauntlets just like Mommy was, 
except Garcello's were curse-proof. That's why the former smoker saw Girlfriend and was ecstatic 
to see her. He happily hugged her, knowing she was okay after all. 


"Man! Do you have any idea how happy we are to see you alive?!" He exclaimed, waking up the 
others. 


"... Yes." Girlfriend said, returning his hug. 


Girlfriend thought it was odd that she wasn't burning when she touched Garcello, and vice versa. 
She didn't care enough to investigate, and she hugged him harder, even tearing up. 


"I'm so sorry, Garcello. I missed my friend." She said. 


"It's cool, little lady." Garcello said, tearing up. 


"We all got real worried for ya. Thought you kicked the bucket for real." 


"Wow. I don't get it, though. Despite everything, you guys helped me out, anyway." 


"Not just us." 


Garcello led Girlfriend outside to where thousands of angels, demons, and living people were there 
to meet her. Some of the angels and demons landed on the ground and bowed to Girlfriend. She 
was surprised at this gesture, and it turned to shock when she turned and saw her own parents 
bowing to her, too. 


"I... I don't know what to say to you all. Except... thank you... to all of you." She said. 


"Don't get too mushy on us, Girlfriend." Carol said, stepping forward to see Girlfriend. 


"Remember, we'll never forget what you did TO us or FOR us. And now that you got your shit 
together... at least we know you really are sorry." 


Girlfriend smiled at Carol in an ashamed manner. 


"You know, Carol... when you said I deserved to be scorned but wasn't worth it... it kinda broke 
me. Gave me a reality check. So thanks. For knocking some sense into me." She said. 


"Ever need one, you know who to find now, I guess." Said Carol. 


Boyfriend and Tabi appeared behind her, and she even turned to them. 


"Look. I know you two must hate me. And... that's okay. I've done a lot of terrible shit to you, and 
even now, I'll never be able to forgive myself, regardless of whether you have or not. But I'm 
gonna ke-" 


Boyfriend violently grabbed Girlfriend and kissed her passionately, causing her to blush wildly 
while her horns glowed and her halo shrank a little, denoting some less than holy thoughts. This is 
good. This is good! Now let me get that big dick, papi, she said to herself. Boyfriend stopped 
kissing her before she could even realize it. Then he sighed happily. 


"Okay. I'm fine now." He said, turning away from Girlfriend. 


"Well, that's all good and well, but now it's time." Said Sarvente. 


"For what?" Asked Girlfriend. 


"God has decided to have a meeting with you. And every last angel, demon, cambion, nephilim 


and otherwise supernatural being is coming to watch your trial. Of course, you can also bring some 
of your mortal friends with you." 


"We're coming with! Girlfriend deserves a proper trial! Isn't that right, Tabi?!" Boyfriend said, 
standing by her side. 


"Well, yes. Yes, she does. It is not fair to pass down judgment without one." Tabi agreed 
reluctantly. 


"In that case... forget a few. We'll bring everybody that had direct contact with you, Girlfriend." 
Sarvente said as she opened up a portal back to Purgatory. 


Girlfriend was starting to sweat bullets. Boyfriend held her hand, assuring her that no matter what 
happens, he'll stick by her all the way now. Tabi nodded respectfully. Even Carol came back to 
Girfriend's side as she finally decided Girlfriend was worthy of being forgiven by her. Girlfriend 
felt humbled by these people as she, her mortal company, and all of the aforementioned species 
came to the afterlife. 


As they arrived to see God Almighty himself in a massive courtroom, Girlfriend felt scared. She 
knew too well that even with her powers, she was still no match for the Lord. She felt the 
irresistible urge to kneel before Him, as did every angel and Sarvente. The demons placed some 
sort of plugs into the mortal ears of the others. 


"What are these?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Yes, why are you plugging up our ears?" Asked Tabi. 


"You wouldn't need these for the metatron. Seraphims are relatively safe to listen to. Deities? Not 
so much." Said Sarvente. 


"Why?" 


"The metatron acts as the voice of God. Anybody that claims God has spoken to them, they're 
speaking to the angelic mouthpiece. Or they're talking to themselves." 


"Why, though?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Mortals don't have the aural or psychological capacity to withstand the power of His true voice 
normally. Were you to hear it, you'd die the second it happened." 


"Oh. So what you're saying is these will give us the ability to hear His good word without dying?" 


"Something like that." 


"All may rise." Declared God. 


Girlfriend and everybody else rose. 


"Girlfriend, I have seen a great deal of your exploits." 


"I know, Lord. And... I regret every bit of them. If you want to end my existence, I welcome that 
more than ever." Admitted Girlfriend. 


"I understand why. Your remorse and desire to repent for your sins... it's unparalleled. You even 
went as far as to bring back what you destroyed. And... you have saved my creation." 


God stepped down to Girlfriend and bowed his head gracefully towards her. Everybody except 
Boyfriend and Tabi bowed alongside Him. Boyfriend and Tabi were simply confused. Sarvente felt 
offended and took them both to the ground. 


"Bow down, stupid!" She said. 


Boyfriend and Tabi reluctantly bowed down... with a little bit of stinging from Sarvente. Then 
God ended His bow with everyone else. 


"Sarvente! Garcello!" Beckoned God. 


"What's up, Big Guy?" Garcello said as he approached Him. 


"Yes, Sir?" Sarvente called, saluting Him. 


"What do you two propose I do with Girlfriend?" Asked God. 


Garcello and Sarvente were confused, as was every angel and demon in existence. 


"What about giving her reign over Purgatory?" Boyfriend asked tactlessly. 


Everybody gasped. 


"What?! I can't rule that place!! I'm not worthy!" Girlfriend protested, shocked Boyfriend would 
suggest such a thing. 


"Well, think about it. God's running Heaven like a well oiled machine. Sarvente's in charge of the 
Underworld. Somebody's gotta take care of the middle. Right?" 


Everybody except God was dumbfounded. He simply nodded His head in agreement. 


"Correct. Somebody DOES have to take care of the middle. And I only trust a Nephalem to do just 
that. Which means..." Agreed God as he took His hand and placed it on Girlfriend's wings. 


Girlfriend then felt herself be lifted up with His hand and placed on His lecturn. 


"Girlfriend. You have shown the best of both alignments. Your demonic powers were formidable, 
your angelic nature protective. As such... I hereby dub you... the new ruler of Purgatory." 


God forged a weapon of light and dark, gently tapped Girlfriend's shoulders with it, and lent it to 
her. 


"Congratulations. You are the new Nephalem. Now and always. And you now have something 
capable of handling your newfound powers." He said. 


Girlfriend didn't say anything; she simply cried and knelt. 


"Thank you, Lord! You've given me mercy I'm not worthy of! I... I'm so sorry for everything I've 
done! I can't make up for it no matter wh-" 


"Enough!" Yelled Tabi. 


Girlfriend gasped and looked at Tabi. 


"Tabi! You've gotta agree that is is all a hu-" 


"No! It's not." Interrupted Tabi. 


"What?! How is God not making a huge mistake?!" Exclaimed Girlfriend. 


"Because... He wouldn't have done this for you if you hadn't become a better person." 


"But... Tabi... with everything I've done... I would've expected you to agree that I don't deserve 
this." 


"Girlfriend... just because I had a problem with you does not mean I cannot tell when someone is 
telling the truth. And look at you. You're more powerful than ever, and yet you refuse to believe 
that you are choosing a more righteous path. Knowing that you at least did everything in your 
power to fix what was broken... it means I was wrong about you. I thought you were a heartless 
witch that prayed on people with talent. But all along, you were just seeking approval from your 
parents. So enough short-selling yourself. Let us put the past behind us." 


Tabi held out his hand to Girlfriend, and she gave him a weak smile as she shook his hand. 


"Man. Do you have any idea how much better I feel now?" She said. 


"Actually, yes. You know why I abandoned my feelings of revenge? When you told me not to let 
anyone else do to me what you did to me, it made me realize that deep down, you truly DID have a 
heart. And as such, I gave the world another chance. And it got me a successful recording studio as 
a result. So, thank you. Thank you for proving that you were capable of changing." 


"You're welcome, Tabi. And... thank you. For everything." 


Girlfriend then turned her attention to Boyfriend. 


"And Boyfriend... no matter what, I'll always love you. Even if you don't want me to, you'll always 
mean more to me than anything." She said. 


"Thanks, babe. And... if you wanna try again... I'm open." Said Boyfriend. 


"...Y-y...yes! Yes, I wanna try again! I can do better this time, I promise!" 


Girlfriend involuntarily twitched and shook softly at her words. Boyfriend noticed. 


"Girlfriend? What's wrong?" He asked. 


"Nothing! Nothing! I'm fine!" Girlfriend said, trembling all over. 


"No, you're not okay. Did something happen you're not telling us?" 


"No. Nothing happened, Boyfriend. Let's please ju-" 


Sarvente grabbed Girlfriend, took God's hand, and forced Girlfriend's demonic wing against His 
hand. Then, something appeared just above her head. It was a projection of Girlfriend's nightmare 
that she had at some point. Boyfriend saw and watched as it happened, and so did everybody else. 
Girlfriend shook hard as it happened, trying to forget. Then came the moment where Girlfriend was 
crushed by Boyfriend, both figuratively and literally. Boyfriend and Tabi both were shocked when 
they saw Girlfriend's nightmare. Sarvente was satisfied and got Girlfriend away from Him. 


"Girlfriend... are you okay?" Asked a concerned Boyfriend. 


Girlfriend didn't say anything; she just cried and shook. It seems that the drive was trying to make 
her forget the dream, but it failed. 


"I can do better... I can do better, I promise. Please just give me another chance..." She 
whimpered. 


Tabi, for the first time in a long time, was scared for Girlfriend. He didn't realize she was doing 
everything in her power to stop the dream from happening. All he heard from Girlfriend were 
whimpers of apologies as the poor Nephalem continued to tremble. Then, another dream played in 
front of them. This time, it showed Girlfriend and Boyfriend in court with Sarvente as the judge. 


"So, the defendant has been charged with libel, kidnapping, animal cruelty, ten counts of first 
degree murder, and two counts of attempted murder. How do you plead?" Said Dream Sarvente. 


"...Guilty, Your Honor." Said a desolate Dream Girlfriend. 


Suddenly, Dream Tabi burst in through the doors and revealed another charge, showing first degree 
breaking hearts. The entire courtroom gasped, and Dream Girlfriend was shocked that Dream Tabi 
would do this. Dream Sarvente immediately ruled Dream Girlfriend guilty of all charges and 
sentenced her to life without Boyfriend. All of them were confused, but they caught on when 
Dream Girlfriend was being dragged away by her dream parents. Then, more dreams came about, 
all of them pertaining to Girlfriend losing Boyfriend to everybody. First, a dream about where 
Tricky bludgeons Boyfriend to death, then one where Tabi blew him up to smithereens. Next, one 
where Senpai managed to kill Boyfriend and trap him and Girlfriend there as Senpai kills Daddy 
Dearest. A fourth involved one where Pico actually didn't care about Boyfriend still and elected to 
shoot Boyfrind on sight. 


After seeing all of the dream Girlfriend had, it was clear that she wasn't even scared of any of the 
people she had encountered with Boyfriend. She was just scared that Boyfriend would be killed. 
The dreams finally stopped playing, and Girlfriend kept trembling as her wings tried to hide her 
presence. She was trying to make herself stop, but she just couldn't, for one more thing played. But 
it wasn't a dream, it was something else. It seemed to be Girlfriend's inner most thoughts about 
how everything went down. 


"I hate myself for what I put them all through. Poor Tabi. He lost everything. Even that cute little 


kitten we had together. And Whitty... forced to go on the run because I messed with my dad's 
fucking rock and roll shit and blamed him! Why?! Why can't I just show some fucking decency?!" 
It said aloud. 


Boyfriend and Tabi gained an extremely traumatized look. Girlfriend was judging herself so 
harshly, she couldn't see anything different. 


"Girlfriend? Did you need to talk?" He asked cautiously. 


"No, no! No, no, I'm fine, Boyfriend! Really! I'm doing okay." Lied Girlfriend, 


"Yes. I'm not okay at all. I feel miserable for all the lives I ruined. I couldn't sleep well for months 
because of how terrible I felt!" Said Girlfriend's truthful thoughts. 


"There's no need to worry about me. I'm fine. Really, I am." 


"Every breath I take, I curse myself for being allowed to breathe. I'm a disgrace to my father's 
name, and the worst part is that I know it." 


"All I need is some time, and I can handle myself." 


"SOMEBODY KILL ME, PLEASE!! I CAN'T TAKE THE 
SOUL-CRUSHING GUILT THAT HAS PLAGUED ME 
EVER SINCE I RUINED MY OWN LIFE BY 
DESTROYING EVERYTHING I HELD DEAR AND 
KILLING THE PEOPLE I LOVE!!" 


Girlfriend backed away from Boyfriend, who now felt the altruistic drive that led him to help Tabi. 
Boyfriend got closer and brought Garcello, Tabi, Sarvente and both her parents with him to try and 
calm her down. Then Boyfriend played a familiar tune. It was his own favorite now, but he played 
"Release", feeling it was fit to help Girlfriend out of her shell she made for herself. Garcello led 
with his part, singing in a way that seemed to try and reach out to Girlfriend. Girlfriend sang 
Boyfriend's first part, but still looked shy. Daddy joined in on Garcello's part, showing his daughter 
some concern for her. It seemed to assure her she wasn't a disgrace to Daddy after all, despite 


everything that happened. Then Boyfriend and Tabi sang together, trying to talk Girlfriend off the 
ledge. It seemed to work, for she was being honest with her feelings. In song, she confessed her 
sins to them all, even admitting how much worse things got when she messed things up for 
everybody. She even cried while she sang. 


At one point during the song, Boyfriend sang in a way that seemed to show that he forgave her for 
what she said and did. Girlfriend finally felt it sink in that she wasn't as bad as she thought she was. 


"Not bad, Girlfriend." Tabi said during Garcello's "Tight bars" part. 


Then Garcello and Sarvente rejoined Boyfriend and Tabi. Even Daddy and Mommy joined 
Boyfriend. Girlfriend gradually regained some of her self worth and self esteem as they got to the 
end of the song. When it did end, she felt better. 


"Phew... okay. I think I actually AM okay now." She said. 


"Why didn't you just come to us when I made you stay on Earth as punishment?" Asked Sarvente. 


"Because I figured my parents would've disowned me. And everybody else that I knew would've 
either wanted me dead, or wanted me to suffer." Admitted Girlfriend. 


"Sweetie, your mother and I love you no matter what you do. I mean, think about it. You brought 
your old man back to life, even after you killed me. Hell, you even showed me you could take on 
your old man! Honestly, if you can kick my or your mother's ass like that, then I don't think I need 
to worry about your safety anymore. Tough as nails, just like your old man. In a way, you really are 
exactly like me. And I'm proud of my little imp." Said Daddy. 


"Your father's right, sweetie. We wouldn't have turned you away for anything. We wouldn't disown 
you, either. You're our daughter, no matter what you become. Whether it be angel, demon or 
something in between." Said Mommy. 


"... Thanks, mom and dad. You have no idea how great it feel s to hear that. It mean way more to 
me than you will ever know." 


Girlfriend grabbed her parents and hugged them both, and for the first time since she became a 
Nephalem, she didn't burn them by accident. She even let them go without fuss. 


"Ah, good. Looks like someone's finally in control of her power, huh? Figured that would help." 
Said Daddy. 


"Wait. You wanted to help somebody out for a change? Without expecting anything in return?" 
Girlfriend said in a joking manner. 


"All right, I get it, sweetie. But, yes. You burned Garcello and Her Majesty, and I figured you just 
needed to get control of your powers. And the best way to o that? Get in control of your feelings. I 
love you, Girlfriend. Don't ever doubt that again, young lady. Okay?" 


"You got it, Daddy." 


"Good. Now, then... I think it's time we let you get to work, huh?" 


Girlfriend looked around, taking a good look at God and everybody else. Then, after a few 
seconds, she let out a chuckle. 


"Yeah. Guess I might as well take the job. Like Boyfriend said, God's running Heaven, Sarvente's 
running the Underworld, someone's gotta take care of the middle. Guess I'm it!" 


God smiled upon Girlfriend and her decision. Boyfriend dropped his mic respectfully. Tabi nodded 
his head toward Girlfriend approvingly. 


"Welcome home, babe." Boyfriend said, opening his arms. 


Girlfriend violently grabbed Boyfriend and started passionately locking lips with him, happy to be 
together with him again. 


"Man. I missed that more than anything." She said when she let him go. 


"Alright. Welp, that's settled. So your mother and I are gonna take your mortal friends, and 
BOYFRIEND, back to the material plane. We'll call to check up on you, sweetie. You just enjoy 


your new digs while we're gone." Daddy said, opening a portal back to Earth. 


"Okay, Daddy! See you later!" Girlfriend said, waving them goodbye as everybody that was alive 
left for Earth. 


"Phew. Welp! Now that I feel better... it's time to do my job. Isn't that right, Lord?" 


"Yep! And don't worry. I left you everything you need to know in the booklet on the desk." God 
said, taking his angels back to Heaven with Him. 


"See ya, Girlfriend! And call me if you have any sinners trying to sneak past you, okay? I'll send 
somebody to drag them down." Sarvente said, leaving with all of her demons back to the 
Underworld. 


Girlfriend was finally left alone in the office, and she saw a chair fit to sit in. It was a large chair, 
seemingly fit for a president. She took a seat on it, propped her feet onto the desk it sat in front of, 
took the booklet and read it. Although it was very informative, enough to teach her everything she 
needed to know and many, many things she didn't, she saw one message on the back that she read 
aloud. 


"Just do what comes natural." 


Hearing herself say that brought a chuckle out of her, and she placed the book down, took out a 
picture of Boyfriend and... "enjoyed her own company" for a while. 


"Such a hottie... all those beeps and boops... mmph..." She moaned. 


After that day, new rules were issued for all planes of existence. Angels and demons were not 
allowed in interact with Nevadian technology that worked similar to, or was, the improbability 
drive. Girlfriend became a case study about the effects of the drive when used by supernatural 
beings, and thanks to her exploits, it was deemed too dangerous to be allowed for any supernatural 
entities to utilize. Only mortals who did not know the consequences of using it would dare to 
attempt to use such a dangerous artifact. Girlfriend was also a case study on supernatural species 
conversion. Due to using the improbability drive to become an angel and then merging with Louise 
to become the Nephalem, she was the primary subject in learning how to convert demons into 
angels, and vice versa. Research has proven that although the conversion is possible, it is not 


common or necessary, for they are just as capable of being reverted back to their original species. 
Through becoming the Nephalem, Girlfriend had become the only exception to this. And to this 
day, Girlfriend's exploits with the improbability drive was forever known, on the material plane 
and the afterlife planes, as "The Improbability Incident". 


Chapter End Notes 


I should probably tell you that the next chapter is the last one. Also, there's a reason 
why Girlfriend said "soul-crushing". It's because through becoming a Nephalem, she 
gained a soul. 


Homecoming 


Chapter Summary 


Our story comes to an explosive finish when Boyfriend and Girlfriend officially get 
back together. 


Chapter Notes 


This is the most sexually explicit chapter of this story. Read this chapter at your own 
risk. 


See the end of the chapter for more notes 


Homecoming 


Two months later, Boyfriend was back to running the karaoke bar. It was 7pm, and the bar was at a 
steady pace. Tricky was at the bar, grabbing something cold to drink. Boyfriend handed him a 
vanilla coke, and he started gulping it down. Some of it spilled back out through his stomach, 
though, and it splashed onto the floor. Tricky groaned, seeing that his drink was wasted. 


"I swear, ever since Girlfriend took my improbability drive, I haven't been able to keep a damn 
thing inside this undead body!" He complained. 


"Don't worry about it, man. I already planned for that." Boyfriend said, holding up some corks. 
"Just tell me where to put them, and I'll get started." 
"No need for that." Said a familiar voice. 


Boyfriend and Tricky turned their attention to the source, and both were surprised it was Girlfriend 
who walked toward them and sat down on the barstool. 


"Babe. Whatcha doing here?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"I got somebody to handle Purgatory while I was gone. I also told them if any situation arises to 
call me so I can deal with it." Replied Girlfriend. 


"Well, that's great and all, but whatcha doing in this last chapter? I thought you were gonna stay 
where you were." Asked Tricky. 


"Easy. I think it's time I tie up one last loose end." 


Girlfriend held out her hands, and she manifested... a portable improbability drive. Tricky was 
shocked. He didn't expect Girlfriend to finally give him one. He was even more surprised when 
Girlfriend even implanted it back into his head for him. He expected to tremble as the drive was 
activated, but he didn't. 


"Huh. How about that. I don't shake with this thing on anymore. How'd you do that?" He asked. 


"Simple. I remade you the improbability drive, AND I attuned it to your specific spiritual 
frequency. Now you have an improbability drive that only works for you. And the best part is you 
can control it so that it turns off when you don't wanna use it. The only problem: it's not as 
effective as it used to be. And you can't use it against angels, demons, or me." Girlfriend replied 
with pride. 


"An acceptable cost. Now for a test." 


Tricky's hands shook while he stomped on a cockroach that was passing by on the floor. Then he 
used his hands to bring it back to life. 


"All right! It works! Yes!" He cheered. 


"Thanks for finally giving it back! Now I can live my undeath to the fullest again! Give me another 
vanilla coke, and don't mind the girl who ruined people's lives." 


Girlfriend and Boyfriend both felt hurt and offended by that. 
"If you wanna keep doing that, I'm gonna have to ask you to leave, Tricky." Said Boyfriend. 


"He's right. And this can go two ways, Tricky. One: you sit pretty. Two: I sit on your face." Said 
Girlfriend. 


Tricky gave his full attention to Girlfriend's horns which grew slightly. 
"Uh... sorry." He said. 
"That's more like it." Said Girlfriend. 


"I would've said you made the right choice, Tricky, but I'm willing to bet there's lots of people that 
wouldn't mind Girlfriend sitting on their face." Said Boyfriend. 


"And why would you say that?" 

"Because I'm one of them." 

"Oh, yeah. I remember now. Heh. Daddy was so pissed when he saw that." 
"Yeah. Anyway, so how's the deal with Purgatory going anyway?" 


"Oh, Garcello recommended me this limbo dweller. His name, apparently is King, so I hired him to 
take my place and run Purgatory if I'm not around. He doesn't do a lot because I'm usually there. 
He's lazy. But Garcello recommended him, so I knew he was legit." 


"You know, I'm not surprised you took like this so well. I mean, with the way you helped Garcello 
get into Heaven, it's kinda like you knew what you were doing." 


"I did. Normally, I wouldn't do that for people, but Garcello never actively tried to kill you, so I 
wanted to do something nice for him." 


"Well, I wouldn't mind doing something nice TO you." 


Girlfriend and Boyfriend looked at each other suggestively. Suddenly, Boyfriend remembered he 
still had to watch over the place, but he decided to delegate that to Whitty. 


"Whitty! Can you hold down the fort while I'm gone?!" Asked Boyfriend. 
"Leave the keys!" Whitty said while he was bussing a table. 


Boyfriend took his keys out of his pockets, and Girlfriend quickly made a portal back to Purgatory 
where she and Boyfriend get freaky on a Friday night. 


"You have no idea how much I needed this. Work was stressing me out, and I'm tired of flicking 
my bean to just your picture!" Girlfriend said, taking of her panties. 


"To be fair, I needed this, too. Those nudes I posted of you on rule34? Nothing compared to the real 
deal." Boyfriend said, taking off his pants. 


"Also, why did you jerk off to pictures of Tabi, Boyfriend?" 
"Because he's fucking stacked." 

"So is Ayana. And Pico." 

"Crazy how we get turned on by our exes, huh?" 

"Yeah. God, they're hot." 

"Yeah, but they're not as hot as you, Girlfriend." 

"I second your dick's emotion." 


Both of them started to enjoy each other's company right there on the desk, and Girlfriend forgot to 
lock the door. Normally, this wouldn't be a problem considering where they were, but Girlfriend's 
rear was faced toward the door while she was taking Boyfriend's "boy-friend" inside her moist 
second mouth. 


"I needed this so much!" Girlfriend said, trembling with pleasure. 
"Hey, I gotta ask. Is this still counting as feeding you?" Asked Boyfriend. 


"Nope. I can't reproduce anymore. At this point, it's all pure pleasure. Now let's go wild! No more 
holding back or pulling out! Let's savor this moment for ourselves!" 


Unbeknownst to her, Daddy, Mommy, Tabi and Ayana were coming to Girlfriend's office to give 
her a little present to celebrate her new job and how well she did. 


"You sure she'll like it?" Asked Ayana. 
"Oh, of course. It'll remind her of Mr. Snuffles." Replied Tabi. 


Suddenly, Daddy Dearest and Mommy Mearest heard something on the other side. Daddy was less 
than happy. Mommy was more than happy. 


"Looks like our little girl's enjoying herself with her Boyfriend." Said Mommy. 
Tabi and Ayana shrugged. 
"They want to do that, I don't care anymore." Said Tabi. 


"Shame I couldn't get Boyfriend back, though. But at least I'm with someone else." Said Ayana. 


Daddy and Mommy rushed to the door and kicked it open. Girlfriend and Boyfriend didn't take 
notice because they were enjoying themselves too much. 


"Girlfriend! You are so unbelievably grounded, young lady!" Yelled Daddy. 


Both Girlfriend and Boyfriend comically froze and showed their skeletons just before they had an 
orgasm, which Boyfriend's balls to turn blue, as well as give Girlfriend a backache. Then Girlfriend 
turned herself to Daddy. 


"Honey, when you finish, let me borrow his dick for a few hours, okay?!" Mommy said, with 
horny on her hands. 


Girlfriend roared, angry that neither she nor Boyfriend got to finish, and she shooed them out of her 
office, even putting up a barrier that prevented them from going inside. 


"There. That should give us enough time to finish. Now let's get rid of those poor blue balls of 
yours." She said. 


"I'm gonna... cum so hard, you'll lose your... backache." Strained Boyfriend. 


Girlfriend then swallowed Boyfriend's dick right up her pussy to help him finish. It was enough 
pressure to help HER finish, too. And after a minute, both of them reached satisfaction after being 
denied it for a few seconds. Boyfriend's ball stopped being blue because they were emptied, and he 
even helped Girlfriend get rid of her backache as well. Both of them panted as Girlfriend got rid of 
the barrier. Daddy barged in and tried to pull Girlfriend away, but she wound up cleaning 
Boyfriend's dick and balls with her mouth while she dripped with Boyfriend's baby gravy. By the 
time she was finished, Boyfriend and Girlfriend were both spent. Daddy couldn't drag her out of 
the room, but he managed to grab hold of her demonic wing. 


"I'm done, Daddy. Now I can get back to work." She said with a satisfied, yet tired, expression. 
Daddy didn't say anything; he was angrily crying; thinking Girlfriend was gonna get pregnant. 


"Don't worry, Daddy. I can't get pregnant by Boyfriend anymore. Nobody can get me pregnant." 
She said. 


"That's not the problem! My little girl's growing up, and I'm not ready for it!" He cried. 


"Ah, it's okay, baby. When you and I get home, we can give Girlfriend another sibling." Suggested 
Mommy. 


"No. But I wouldn't mind getting a good night in with you." 


Daddy's eyes then glowed red, just like Mommy, and he carried her home, opening a portal to get 
back to the material plane. 


"You know, I think I dodged a bullet with Girlfriend now." Reminisced Tabi. 


"Same with Boyfriend. But I think I can rest easy, knowing that he's in good hands now." Said 
Ayana as she and Tabi left Girlfriend and Boyfriend alone. 


"Mmm, that was nice. I love you, Boyfriend." Girlfriend said, helping Boyfriend put his pants on. 


"I love you too, Girlfriend. I'll see ya later, I hope." Boyfriend said as he found Girlfriend's panties 
and proceeded to give them back to her. 


"Oh, no, keep them! I won't need them tonight." 

"Why not?" 

"Remember when you said you're one of the people that wouldn't mind if I sat on your face?" 
"Yeah." 

"I'm gonna put that to the test when we get off work. What do you say to that, babe?" 

"Hell yeah!" 

"Good. Now let's get you back to work before Whitty blows the place up." 


Girlfriend opened a portal back to Boyfriend's bar, and he stepped through, waving goodbye to 
Girlfriend before she closed it. 


That night, things were finally back to normal. Girlfriend got Boyfriend back, Tabi and everybody 
else went back to their lives, and Tricky even regained an improbability drive. And thus, our story 
comes to a close. Girlfriend, with the help of everybody else, learned that breakthroughs in 
Nevadian technology may be able to bypass certain laws of physics and reality, but when it comes 
to emotional supernatural entities, they can't find a cure for acting like a funkin psychopath. 


Chapter End Notes 


Girlfriend: That was the last one, everybody! 


Boyfriend: We, the Friday Night Funkin cast, alongside the respective mod casts, hope 
you all enjoyed our litte tidbit. 


Tabi: We apologize for any disturbing themes that may have offended you in any way, 
shape or form. 


Sarvente: We ask that you maybe not tell the creators of the game and its mods about 
this little story. Might make them upset. 


Pico: For those of ya'll who thought it was shit, or kept reading despite the warnings, 
die mad about it. 


Boyfriend: Pico! Chill! 


Girlfriend: Nah, he's right. There were many, many warnings along the way, even 
though there is almost no chance of any of this stuff ever being canon. 


Boyfriend: That's why we have something called "Willing Suspension of Disbelief". 


Girlfriend: Yeah, I know. Also, if anybody wants to make a comic out of what 
happened,don't really see why they can't. 


Boyfriend: I think porn of all of this is more likely. 


Girlfriend: Good point. Anyway, if the author decides to do more of our video game, 
it's probably just gonna be shitposts or something, so don't expect much? 


Boyfriend: Yeah. Anyway, see ya'll on the other side! 


Daddy: And that's wrap, everybody! Nice work. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


